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FRANK LESLIE'S The adoption of the One-Term Principle in | world would know what it meant. But, per-|sets in. It costs too much to feed, sustain Ey 
ILL US TRATED NEWSPAP ER, this instance by the popular vote, whatever | sonally, Americans «re the most extravagant | and arm the young giant, who, meanwhile, can Tes 
Needle aaltetih tale Brine Congress may do, we regard as a foregone con- | of travelers, and extravagance is sure, more or | produce nothing, but’ only consume while he ale: 
t 5 : STREET, } . clusion, and we intend to show up the present less, to breed a contempt for economy, sim- keeps up training. And French indemnity are 
r2ANK LESLIE, EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR, | incumbent in a series of illustrations, the in- plicity, poverty. When, then, an American | will not last for ever: the German army znust ! b 
—————— a = | itial one of which was Grant’s Civil Service | leaves sumptuous apartments and luxurious} ‘This is another high price to pay for apo- = 
NEW YORK, FEBRUARY 3, 1872. examination, and the final one will be his | fare to seek the Representative of his country | cryphal ‘‘development,” we think. ‘TIteworld, ps al 
: = ee expulsion from his seat. in some back street, he associates the surround- | perhaps, thinks so, too—if, indeed, it has not _ 
TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. Mr. Conkling is doubtless working for his | ings with meanness, and, what is more, so do | ceased to think about the matter. ~~ 
One copy one year, or 62 numbers - - $4.00 Poy, since he has per pop amy sae New | all who know both the visitor and the visited. ——— ae 
One copy six months, or 26 numbers” - 2.00 ork patronage ; but his labor of love is a Serannnes ‘ > seman sens . i 
Oue joan for thirteen weeks - - - 1.00 | vain one, if he expects to continue it for sols Saat F ‘THE NEW DEPARTURE” AS = : 
ose fch de: another term, | FRANCE TO-DAY. APPLIED TO RELIGION. uid 
Five copies one year, in one wrapper, to one ad- | The fow who fatten on the public plunder THat was 2 stecestive picture in the Graphic, Emvtovs of the fame of Pére Hyacinth and merit: 
dress, $20, with extra copy to person getting up club. | ™ay pray for a continuution of the present | “Going Out and Coming tn.” The stolid | other recent Church-reformers, the Rev. Mr. for hi 
NOTICE. powers that be, but the country at large would | faces of the German troops lit up by a far-seen | Hepworth, a noted divine and popular preacher has ¢2 
iain, cilicialinn 0h vondes thule cididailibitien te bewail it as a greater national misfortune than | vision of the Fatherland once more, and the | of this city, has retired from his Church, and 4s tha 
PRANK LESLIE’Ss ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER will con- even the rebellion. gloomy quiet of the people as they saw the vic- | proposes organizing a new one, on most com- it wer 
fer a Savor on the Publisher by sending in their The next Administration will have hard work | tors taking their last march over French soil. | pr hensive principles. Dr. Hepworth was a ne 
names at the earliest convenient moment, before | to do in purifying the Government from the |The companion-sketch happily hit the other | Unitarian, but has become a “Congregational” on bel 
their present subscription expires, filth which has accumulated during the reign | phase of French character—the jolly-to-day- minister, and delivered his first sermon Sunday, female 
Oe hae te ee of its predecessor, and the task would be hope- and-devil-take-to-morrow phase, only known to January 14th, at Steinway Hall, in the latter eapa- no VOI 
anos eesiattiieel Stustrates Paver in amerion. less were it longer deferred. If Double or| French skies and French character. And | city. He proposes organizing a new Church, to sollent 
otal cen talcieala eae _ | Quits be the policy of the Republican Party, | looking at these pictures, one naturally looks | pe called “ The Church of the Disciples,” to be rest of 
7 ae it is bound not to win. beyond them to other and different results of composed of persons “ not already churched,” at sho 
SPECIAL NOTICE TO THE LADIES, = — = — ty _ prc a ed = or in the habit of attending any Church. Hoe in thei 
a ea ress and begun to beat his sabre-bayonet | said: **In a city where only one-third.of its de 
FRANK LESLIE'S RAISING SALARIES. nar ep into " — re 4 population pti Church, there was ample me 
? Amona the remedies for official corruption | om the gods made mad for that bi er and | room for canvassing,” and such he would spines, 
hady’s Journal. which our new and strong—we hope not spas- | blasting year of blood and stress, they did not | welcome cordially and fraternally. His text ae 
eno. ee, modic—ardor for Reform has suggested, is the | Wish utterly to destroy. Along the Rhine the | was ; «One Lord, one faith, one baptism.” volunti 
A NEW FEATURE. suppression of the Fee system and a general | Song of homeward-bound soldiers replaces the | Qn this broad platform he proposes to estab- throug 
to advance in salaries. It is monstrous on the | 8towl of Northern cannon and the answering | jish his Church, regardless of denominational by the 
In addition to the other attractions of the LADY'S | face of the proposition that the President of | whirr! of Southern chassepot. And in War-| differences, - declaring “the spirit of reli- ‘The 
JounNAL, arrangements have been made with the | the United States should be paid but $25,000a | torn France, Peace, if not exactly sitting under | gion to be more important than any science after 2 
distinguished composer, Mr. J. R. Tuomas, wni- | year, while a Ward loafer, succeeding in obtain- her olive, is at least striving to prune and | of theology.” He filled Steinway Hall with a fally 3 
voreally known as the.author of many of the most ing haf oe — of New ao = vce cag ey lua charred and trampled lenge end iaatigens euaience, end when /Siey unforti 
; s of fel Tr receive $ 4 4 is preposterous at e ae P applauded some of his oratorical bursts, he re- day in 
as eee a ee = Chief-Justice of the United States should re- We do not believe with the croakers of the | buked them by saying: “It is not your feet I pr sol 
4 nacrest ¢ ceive but $8,500 a year, while bricfless lawyers, | English Press that the French people are utterly | want, but your hearts.” home it 
nished, from time to time, with his compositions, | soting ag referees to our local courts, may and | Tuined by the war—morals, credit and charac-| Fyom all of this, it seems as difficult for the the for: 
both musie and words being entirely original. The} ao receive more than ten times that amount, | ter. Still less do we agree with those philoso- | Unitarian brothers to dwell in unity as those “We 
Jirst of these productions appeared in No. 11,| Could anything be more absurd than giving phers who rub their hands over it and declare | of the other sects. Mr. Hepworth was a shining and 8 
published on Monday, January 15th inst. It is | $6,000 a year to the Secretary of the Treasury, | 1¢ & godsend—a developing power to call out | light of that persuasion, and Rev. Dr. Clarke, Cannot 
entitled “ The Darlings of our Home,’ and fully while permitting a clerk in the War Office, | the higher traits, the latent a and of Unity Chapel, preached on the same day a also in 
sustains the well-earned reputation of the author, | *ready receiving $4,000 a year salary, to enter | Cnergies of the sufferers by it. This hyper- | sermon on ‘The New Departure,” a phrase to 
; : «egies a aE into a Custom House arrangement in New | French philosophy could only spring from the | which a political rather than religious meaning y 
By the adoption of this new feature, tt must be) vy worth $50,000's year. mind of some amiable party who sat in a | has recently been attached. He was very severe 
remembered that, in buying a copy of the JOURNAL! Tt ig this bad system that leads men to go | Secure corner and pulled a financial plum out | on the “departed” brother, and “rejoiced Mr. BEFO 
containing this piece of music, the purchaser re-| «on the make.” It is the prospect of ob- | of the horribly-indigestible pie concocted by | Hepworth had found his proper sphere, and of New 
ceives in the music alone far more than the value | taining fortunes at a stroke which leads men | Bismarck. Some such philosopher may ex- | betaken himself to it. He has failed in theatres, pointme 
of the price paid for the entire paper, leaving out | to be unscrupulous in politics ; to pack con- claim we Se — —s ae — because he had nothing to say which men =, 
of view its entertaining reading matter and superb | Ventions and prostitute legislation. Now, the boy am I a bet ee en —- wished to hear. Now he has departed toa " . me 
; . President of the United States may be, and make others see it. religion whose forms of worship are all nicely young ¢ 
aii generally is not, a rich man. The expenses| Nations are, in a measure, like individuals. | iaid down, whose beliefs are formed by some Grant, 
attending his position are heavy, and it would | The too great depletion of their systems causes | leader.” In fine, the Rev. Clarke evidently in what 
DOUBLE OR QUITS?—THE ONE- | be difficult for him to save $5,000 a year out | @ corresponding drain that is apt to result in | regards Mr. Hepworth’s departure as a good ing of ¢ 
TERM PRINCIPLE. of his salary. It may be in harmony with the | inflammation. France has lost some hundred | riddance. Teer. 
Senator Sumnzr has done good service in | letter of Republicanism that on the expiration | thousand useful lives—double that number of/ Yet, it cannot be doubted that the secession we tha 
bringing up his Amendment to the Constitu- | of his term the President should go back to | useful limbs. The regular action of her whole | of so eloquent and able a preacher from. the aed . 
tion incorporating the One-Term Principle. the bar or the bivouac, like any other man, | national system has been shocked ; and the | small band of Unitarians inflicts a blow on poe ; 
Though it is more than probable that a| and earn his living by pleading in divorce sudden rush to the great heart of the country | that denomination. Nor can it be doubted i ss 
super-serviceable Congress, intent on the flesh- | suits or fighting Av~ches. It might be his | has engorged Paris, without the power of} that, with all the fiery zeal of a new convert, ane 
pots of Egypt, and the crumbs which fall from | pleasure to do so, but few would like to see healthful and regular distribdtion. The whole sharpened by the taunts of his former con- Z oe fe , 
the Presidential table, will not let it be adopted, | him compelled to do so. Hence we affirm that | machinery of commerce and manufactures was | fréres, the Rev. Mr. Hepworth will prove a iatidsin 
yet, the ventilation of the subject does good. | the President should carry into private life | stopped with a sudden jar that has left cor- | sharp thorn in the side of his former Church. pr 
Mr. Sumner’s exhaustive speech on the topic | that dignity which, say what we will, only a | rection of its disarrangement a qeesioon of _ We note the fact as a curious proof of the , m: 
L was conclusive on the point as to the popular | competence can give. Nothing in the world is | time—if indeed, of that alone. Prominent increasing tendency to free thou#it and free ur! } 
feeling on the subject, and the very lame | 80 humiliating as financial embasement. members of the trades and professions have | speech, in the Church as well as out of it, so oe ee 
4 response of Mr. Conkling confirmed the cor-| The French have fixed the salary of the | been cut off, or still languish useless in impri- | characteristic of our time. Fa : 
rectness of Mr. S.mner's statement. Our New| President of their burlesque Republic at|sonment. The prosperous if oppressive gov- pe w- s 
York David took his’ small pebbles from the $100,000 a year. Now, is not an American Pres- — of — res sag ac PF cade CRUELTY TO ANIMALS—NOT tive. Mr 
brook, and fitting them into his little sling, | ident quite as valuable as that of the French? | has been replacc. by . a ae of DUMB Z ae 
discharged them at the Massachusetts Goliath | It is undeniable that circumstances at Wash- | despairing clutch from the pudgy digits of a : * ; that is 
in defense of his good friend and patron Grant. | ington have changed materially since the time | man of theories ; while the legislative branch, || Mr, Benen is a great philanthropist, and he a 
But here the resemblance ends, for they only | when the President’s salary was fixed. It was | ogling Monarchy, even while coquetting with | does his work well as far as it goes. The op- ae 
rattled like dried peas against the armor of | then an ample provision for the unostentatious | Republicanism, is in the pitiable plight of the | pressed and overburdened horse finds in him ai wi 
the assailant, and showed the weakness of the | chief of a frugal Republic ; but the Union has | ass between the bundles of hay. On the sur- an ever-ready champion, and the pigeon, des- "ies 
; arm that sent them. grown into a magnificent country, and it can- | face, one would never know that Paris had felt | tined victim of “sport,” flutters unharmed Me 7 o 
| Mr. Conkling attempts to controvert the rea- | not be gainsayed that the people have developed | a war. The Boulevards, the cafés, the theatres, | through his interposition. a fpr 
i soning of the Senator by the weakest begging | a taste for the gorgeous and for display. It is | are as merry and as crowded ; the shops are But there is another and higher class of pis Ohi 
of the question possible to conceive of. | idle to ignore, the national tastes, and to pre- | overloaded with brilliant merchandise; the | animals which is badly treated, and whose : ; 
Stripped of its sophomorical flourishes, his | tend to a Republican simplicity the Republic | needle of the milliner and the hammer of the woes even the noble “Society for the Preven- as 
argument amounts to this: ‘We have had | does not possess. Abroad, Americansarenoted | goldsmith race in fulfillment of long-delayed tion of Cruelty to Animals” hardly finds it aan 
| twelve Presidents elected by the popular vote ; | for thair lavish outlay ; and it is sufficient for | orders. The Bois is gay with home and | within its province to take note of. There iniae 
t and of these, the people have re-elected six. | most of them to know that the hotel is the | foreign equipages, and shows but little of the | are human bipeds in this city, numbered, by ae 
: Ergo, the popular voice and sentiment are in| most fashionable or the restaurant the most | havoc made by friendly shell and hostile ax. | thousands, who feel the force of Burns’s lament ia 
favor of the Two-Term Principle, and Mr. Sum- | extravagant, to go there. They are accused | The very ruins, cleared of their rubbish and | that— 1 me 
ner is wrong in asserting the contrary.” of dropping every hindrance in the eagerness | made shapely and fair, are already the shrine be penny S = bel ne Ne ord 
Now, “facts” may sometimes be ‘“stub-| of their pursuit of the almighty dollar ; but | of the giddy pilgrimage of fashion and folly. aE ype gs a ’ rg 
f born,” yet they are very often flexible things | this is certain, however unscrupulous some | On the surface all is peace again ; but beneath | yet no voice or hand is raised to remonstrate ar a 
lh as well, in the hands of a special pleader. Of| allege them to be in making money, no other | it is the ugly rumbling of fresh intestine con- | or relieve their sufferings. It is a fact, not sien til 
the six Presidents thus re-clected, four were | people so recklessly toss it away. Where the | vulsion. And more than all is the prospect of | perhaps generally known by the frequenters motel. j 
| the earliest Presidents, whose names as well as | President is surrounded in the capital of the | bitter trial, this Winter, for the poor, on whom | of many of our great drygoods establishments, a 
i whose services carried a prestige with them | nation by men of wealth making a display of | the burdens of France have ever naene hea- that the unfortunate women who act as shop- aden 
which secured them the popular endorsement | that wealth, and deriving importance from that | viest. This is one price for the “national girls in them are never allowed to sit down snowed 
for a second term. The fifth was Andrew | display, it is incumbent on the President to | development.’ during the long hours of their wearisome day, shoda 
Jackson, alsc an exceptional man, and the|keep up the Executive Mansion on an im-| The young giant “developed” over the | but compelled to stand all the time—a rule as in thie. F 
sixth, Abraham Lincoln, under circumstances | posing scale ; and if the nation does not sup-| Rhine gasped and spluttered a good deal cruel as it is unnecessary, and entailing dis- Connoll 
unparalleled. All the others—as well as Tyler, | ply the means, wealth will presently be indis- | when the sponge went up in his favor. He | ease and premature death on numbers of them toot = 
Fillmore and Andrew Johnson—failed in ob-| pensable to the Presidential candidate. Thus | found it pretty hard to recover his breath ; but annually. Any pleasure-seeker who has felt oles 0 
i taining renomination even, and these later | the field of the nation’s choice would be nar- | when he did, he went into a series of wonderful | the exhaustion and weariness attendant on a — 
precedents are the only ones which bear at all | rowed, being through its own parsimony lim- | kickings and gyrations. ; Then he commenced day’s visit to picture-galleries, can appreciate ion A ‘ 
on the question of the popular feeling of the | ited to the rich. It will be necessary soon to | eating, drinking and being merry in his own | the strain on the system, from the — 3 nl 
States which have grown from thirteen to| revise the whole scale of allowances to the | sober way, with his flags and flowers, and the rest, which the standing position enta 8. hn ng ; 
thirty-four. Diplomatic and Consular Corps. It is no an-| classic beer and sublime pretzel ! But Ger- this be the case even while the mind is ex- e hs 
| Could we find another Washington, or even | swer that, because thousands apply, the allow- many has moved considerably since the day | cited and , Pleasantly occupied, how terrible bes bi 
| another Lincoln, gladly would the American | ances are sufficient ; nor is it even an answer | that put Bismarck number one on the Roll of | must it be when conjoined to the monotonous doatin ¢ 
people hail his acceptance of a second term. | that those who do apply are well-qualified | Fame, vice Napoleon, removed. We have had duty of serving customers, and going through enor 
But to perpetuate an Administration as false-| men ; for it may be advisable that the repre- | strange evidence of the wonderful aggressive | hard drudgery all the time? We concesve this that ee 
and feeble as this, is not within the scope of | sentative of so mighty a Power at some great | power of this people, and of the still more won- | to be a case which calls for the interposition of Washin, 
an orator’s arts or of popular folly to accom-.| court should keep up a style corresponding to | derful handling of its great resources, But Mr. Bergh and his Society, or some other a8 York _ 
We have had enough of an ignorant | the magnitude of the interests he represents, | the young giant needs watching. Having sociation, founded on similar principles, which : 
soldier in the White House, and of the army | which is simply a question of money. If the | caused much anxiety abroad, .he.-now causes | will not restrict its sympathies —_ its active Tan ¢ 
of jobbers who have made ‘‘a soldier’s home” | people retained the simplicity and frugality of | more to his faithful trainers at Berlin, lest any benevolence to those animals that are dtmb tine 
of its precincis, and a public purse out of the | their forefathers, who founded the Republic, | development” resulting from his training and belong to the lower order of creation. Genes ; 
“| things might remain as they are, and the / may not make it only the worse when reaction |' Here certainly is a crying evil, and one*that see 
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our civilization should find -ome remedy for, 
qiess we put this useful class beyond the 
ale of our sympathies. 

Any intelligent physician will testify to the 
terrible effects on the spine of this punishment 
_for such it is—when made compulsory on 
females of delicate organization. Even the 
stronger frames of men cannot support it, for 
we have heard the complaints of the drivers of 


| 


gome of the horse-cars, with whom the same 


rule is observed. 
It is well to pity and protect our dumb 
fiends of the brute creation, and Mr. Bergh 


nerits all, and more, of the praise he receives 


jor his humane efforts, and the success which 
has crowned them, until his name is recorded 
gs that of the Howard of the equine race, Yet, 
it were well if some one emulous of his well- 


| 
| 


earned renown would attempt the same task: | 


on behalf of the unfortunate bipeds, male and 
fmale, whose sufferings thus far have found 
no voice and no avenger. Man is naturally a 
sedentary animal. 
yest of the recumbent, or the sitting position, 
at short intervals. The Turks, who are wise 
in their generation, adopt the former as their 
mode of repose for wearied limbs. 

We of the West dangle our legs, but rest our 
spines, on uneasy chairs. Yet, there is no one, 
however strong or active among us, who will 


His structure calls for the | 


it comes to a maturity which it never reaches 
in this country, and may be there cut and con- 
verted into sugar at leisure, being richer in 
sugar the later it is cut. Moreover, the 
needs little more tillage after the crop is cut off 
than to burn the refuse left on the field. 
new crop grows up, and the only labor needful 
is in cutting, grinding and boiling. Therefore, 
a much smaller labor force is required in Cuba 
for a sugar estate than in Louisiana, and, 
hence, far less capital, exclusive of machinery. 
The coffee of Cuba is of superior quality, and 
its cultivation is adapted to white labor and 
small estates. Coffee will grow and thrive 
where sugar will not, and thus all the soil can 
be used for practical purposes. The unde- 
veloped mineral wealth of the island is very 
large. Gold, silver, copper, lead, iron, and sul- 
phur have all been discovered. Columbus found 
the natives wearing golden trinkets ; pieces of 
gold or nuggets of good size have been re- 
peatedly discovered, at different places, of late 
years, and the copper mines which have been 
worked yielded a good deal of gold. Hence, 


| unquestionably, gold mines will yet be devel- 


voluntarily stand at his work the whole day | 


through, without the occasional relief afforded 
by the sitting posture. 

‘The ladies who in holiday times complain, 
after a day’s shopping, of ‘‘ feeling so dread- 
fully fatigued,” can appreciate what their | 
unfortunate sisters, the shop-girls, feel every 
day in the week, Sundays excepted—without | 
the solace of expending liberally, and taking 
home its fruits, which alleviates the fatigue in 
the former case. 

“Woman's Rights” find many loud-voiced 
and strong-minded advocates now-a-days. 
(Cannot this Woman’s Wrong find a champion 
also in the softer sex ? 








TOPICS OF THE TIMES. 


BeroreE Mr. Grinnell was appointed Collector 
of New York, and before he knew of his ap- 
pointment, he was waited on by a young army 
oficer, employed as clerk in the War Ofiice, 
where he was receiving a salary of $4,000. This 
young officer had been on the staff of General 
Grant. His name is Leet. He had never-been 
in what is known as *‘ business.” He knew noth- 
ing of commercial matters. He was not a New 
Yorker. He communicated to Mr. Grinnell the 
faci that he, Grinnell, had been appointed Col- 
lector of New York—a piece of information 





| be licensed within its limits. 


oped, especially in Holguin and Camaguey, as 
also very lich copper mines, The annual reve- 
nue that Spain has been deriving from Cuba, 
may be estimated at $37,000,000, of which 
from $6,000,000 to $10,000,000 went to the 
mother country. The balance has been wasted 
upon a host of officials, who dominecred over 
the people, and ate out their substance. If 
Cuba has grown to her present position under 
a tyrannical, corrupt set of rulers, what might 
not be expected of her if the reins of power 
were in the hands of those who would stim- 
ulate all her resources, in a proper, legitimate 
manner? Cuba is joined to the United States 
by all the ties of situation and common inter- 
est, and her future should interest our Govern- 
ment as well as our people. 


ols 








WE are hostile to al? sumptuary laws, for a 
variety of reasons, one of which is, that they 
never have been, and never can be enforced. 
They are either openly violated or secretly 
evaded. At the same time we are free to admit 
that the saie of spirituous liquors, ‘“ ardent 
spirits,” should be regulated—prevented it can- 
not be. How this is to be done, with the best 
result, we do not undertake to say. The ultra 
Temperance men of our State, ** Prohibitionists” 
they are called, despairing of a General Prohi- 
bition Law, have hit upon the expedient of 
Local Prohibition—that is, of allowing each 
city and each township to decide for itself 
whether the Liquor traffic shall or shall not 
Now, what is to 


which he, Leet, could only have obtained at | prevent the devotee of Rum going from the 


the White House. At the same time he presented 
a letter to Mr. Grinnell from the President, in 
which General Grant requests Mr. Grinnell to give | 


what aid and support he can to Mr. Leet in his un- | 


Prohibition township in which he may live, 
into the contiguous Non-Prohibition township, 
and having out his “‘ spree” there? Wesee only 


| one result, viz. : that, instead of having a mild 


dertakings. In other words, orders Mr. Grinnell | drunk at home, if he were permitted, he will 
to take care of his protégé, and give hima “ soft | have a “ big drink” justacross the township line. 


place” in connection with the Custom House— | 
for there isn’t an ass in the land who does not 
know exactly what was the intent and meaning 
of such a letter, delivered at such a time and 
under such circumstances. Having no alterna- 
tive, Mr. Grinnell gave the War Office clerk part 
of what is called the ‘* General Order Business ;” 
that is to say, the cartage and storage of im- 
ported goods. This business the clerk imme- 
diately sub-lets to a practical storehouseman for 
an assured sum of $5,500 a year, and half the 
profits above $10,000, and then goes back to 
his desk in the War Office with a certain salary 
of $9,500 a-year—a salary larger than that of 
the Chief-Justice of the United States. But Leet 
is member of a ** Mess” in Washington, com- 
posed of General Porter, the President’s Mili- 
tary Secretary, General Ingalls, the President’s 
Aid and factotum, and himself. The ‘ Mess” in 
New York would have been called a ‘ Ring.” 
Leet shortly discovers that the slice of public 
plunder he obtained wouldn’t go very far when 
divided into three parts. So he returns to New 
York, and demands of the Collector the whole 
of the General Order Business, worth over 
$100,000, and threatens that officer with re- 
moval if he does not comply. Mr. Grinnell 
Teluctantly gives another slice. This is not 
satisfactory to the ‘* Mess,’’ and Mr, Grinnell is 
Tfemoved, and room made for an ignorant, 
shoddy politician of the lowest class produced 
in this city, and a business partner with Tweed, 
Connolly and Sweeney. From Mr. Murphy Mr, 
Leet obtains all he asks for—raises the cost of 
cartage and storage exorbitantly, and to the 
extent of a net profit variously estimated at 
ftom $150,000 to $200,000 a year! A nice 
arrangement for the “‘ Mess,” if Leet ‘ divided 
fair,” which we presume he did, in vindication 
of an old adage about ‘‘ honor among thieves.” 
In all of which the newspaper organ ofthe Presi- 
dent in this city discovers ‘‘ nothing improper.” 
The “only improper thing was (so it says) 
that he (Leet) should for a time reside in 
Washington, and manage this business in New 
York!’ Where is Baalam’s ass now? 


Tar sugar lands of Cuba are of immense 
value. In Louisiana, the cane has to be cut 


before frost, and the sugar made under great 
In Cuba, 


pressure for labor on that account. 








We all remember that some years ago, when 
the ‘‘ Sunday Liquor Law” was enacted, it was 
found necessary to exempt Westchester County 
from its provisions, in order to secure its 
passage. The consequence was, that the topers 
flocked across the Harlem River that day by 
the thousand, It was good for Westchester, 
and probably did no harm to New York, where 
all the well-to-do topers were sure to Jay in 
their bottle over-night. Prohibition, local or 
general, is an illusion. Putting up licenses to 
a high rate would probably shut up most 
groggeries, in places and districts where they 
are most dangerous. 


How Far the decision of the Mixed Commis- 
sion sitting in Geneva for the settlement of 
American claims against Great Britain, practi- 
cally not to meet until October, was made in 
the interest’ of General Grant, we cannot 
undertake to say. But we do know that if its 
decisions and awards were made public before 
the election in November, they would go far to 
the defeat of General Grant, should he then be 
a candidate for re-election. The ‘Treaty of 
Washington,” that “crowning glory” of the 
Administration, is a ‘‘ fraud”—in fact, what in 
England would be called a “sell,” on the 
American people. Thus the London Spectator, 
as nearly a friend of the United States as we 
have in England, while admitting that probably 
Great Britain may have to pay for the Alabama, 
‘¢ doubts very much indeed if there will be the 
ghost of a case for the losses caused by any 
other vessel,” 





Mr. Jupp has introduced in the Assembly of 
this State a bill for reforming the ** boon,” Trial 
by Jury. It provides that “the previous forma- 
tion or expression of an opinion” shall not 
disqualify a juror who is able to declare on 
oath that he will render an impartial ver- 


dict according to the evidence, and limits the | 


number of peremptory challenges to thirty on 
each side. It is not to take effect, however, 
until six months after its passage, so that it 
may not affect the case of Stokes. We do not 
see why Stokes should be exempted from the 
operation of this law any more than other 
prisoners, especially as the reform is demanded 
in the interest of the accused quite as much 
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as in the interest of the people. Besides, 
there is likely to be more need of it in the 


| Stokes case than in any other of recent times. 


| FRENCHMEN are often as flighty and foolish 
as ferocious. Instance: A few months ago the 
Claremont Academy (French) solemnly expelled 
their corresponding member in Frankfort, be- 
cause, as they alieged, ‘“*he belonged to a 
nation of spies and plunderers.” This terrible | 
blow was leveled at Dr. J. J. C. Buch, who had 
been dead about twenty years. 








THE VACANT DESK. 


On the second floor of the Grand Opera House 
building are the Officers’ Rooms of the Erie | 
tailroad Company, ranged on three sides of 
the vestibule, where the body of the late Vice- 
President—and Colone]—Fisk lay in state. Oppo- 
site the entrance to this hall is the room form- 
erly occupied by the murdered man. ‘Show 
us where the Colonel worked,” came from the 
trembling lips of many friends, on the day of 
the funeral ; and as they passed the cold form, 
which, clad in the full uniform of his regiment, 
seemed capable of rising at any moment to 
busy action, so quiet and life-like was the | 
repose, the mourners were escorted into the | 
apartment. The furniture was just as the de- 
ceased left it, save the folds of black and white 
cloth the officers had spread about the desk 
and chair. Everything about the former was in 
its proper place; no carelessness was notice- 
able. 








As the robust Colonel used to sit in his 
easy revolving chair and look over his desk, 
there peeped from the accumulation of oilicial | 
papers a cast of himself with large head, small 
body and immense mustache, fully accoutred, 
and about taking along stride. This burlesque 
presentiment gave him much amusement, and 
he was wont to turn from his writing and 
guests, and laugh heartily at the martial ap- 
pearance of the Colonel of the Ninth’s double. 
Who can tell how much misery has been 
relieved from that vacant desk and chair? 
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Prussian Soldiers at Bayonet Exercise. 
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| The Orléans Princes Taking their Seats in 


the National Assembly. 
The history of the House of Orléans has illustrated 


| the uncertainty and vicissitudes of royal or imperial 


fortunes in modern France. Proscribed and exiled, 
their large estates confiscated, a new light has dawned 
upon them since the great changes which have re- 
sulted fromthe German conquest. A considerable 
party, representing the middle classes, has always 
adhered to the hope of their ultimate. restoratién to 
the throne of the Bourgeois King, while the elements 
of opposition have been very strong, though divided 
into three sections—the Napoleonists, the Legitimists 
and the Radicals. The admission of the Duke 
d’Aumale and the Prince de Joinville to their seats in 
the National Assembly was an event of great and 
suggestive interest to the adherents of the family, 
and was made the subject of rejoicing and congratu- 
lation which is represented in our illustration. 
The Communist Press in London. 

Thanks to the unfortunate celebrity which they ac- 
quired in Paris, the Communists made some stir in 
London, and public curiosity was excited by their 
movements. At first a number of them frequented a 
well-known public-house in Rupert Street, but within 
ashort time they abandoned that place of resort. They 
also established a printing-oflice, and published a 
journal under the title of Qui Vive, which has ccased 
to exist, but which is expected to appear again under 
anew title. Our illustration gives a representation of 
the interior of this establishment during its brief 
career of twomonths. The editorial, composition, 
and business Cepartments are all comprised in one 
room of moderate dimensions, in which we observe 
the figures of some of th» well-known leaders of the 
Commune, engaged in their appropriate avocations. 
The chief editor is declaiming, from one of his spirited 
manuscripts, to a small group of sympathizers, his 
principal assistant is carefully reading the proof of 
another article, while the business manager is arrang- 
ing financial matters with a couple of youthful but 
enterprising merchants. 


Wreck of the “‘ Rangoon.” 
The Peninsular and Oriental Company’s mail steam- 


| Ship Rangoon, conveying the passengers and mails 


from Australia, was lost in a most disgraceful man- 


| ner, recently, being stupidly run upon the rocks 


while going out of Galle harbor, Ceylon, at half-past 
six o’clock in the evening, in the calmest weather, 
and sinking a few hours afterward. The vessel was 
a@ screw steamer, of about 1,776 tons, 450-horse power, 
built in 1868. There was a very powerful current, 
running at the rate of five miles an hour; and the 
steamer came under its influence to so great an ex- 
tent, though imperceptibly, that before her dangerous 
position was observed she had drifted close to a bea- 
con placed on the outer Kadir rock. The alarm was 
taken up by both captain and pilot when this was ob- 





The result of the late war between France and 
Prussia demonstrated the superiority of the German 
army in all the important elements which go to make 
the soldier. That superiority was not due to greater 
natural soldierly qualities, but rather to the thorough 
preparation and training which each department has 
had in order to fit them for their respective duties. A 
feature of such training is illustrated in our engrav- 
ing, which represents a detachment of German 
soldiers engaged in the bayonet exercise on the 
Serpennoise rampart at Metz, evidently determined 
not to lose the advantages they have gained by 
getting out of practice. 


Views at Sandringham. 
Sandringham Hall, the residence of the Prince of 
Wales, is a handsome and dignified building, con- | 
structed of red brick and stone, in the style of James 
I, It is situated in the northwest corner of the county 
of Norfolk. It was purchased by the Prince in 1862 ; 
but the present building, which has been erected by | 
the Prince at his own expense, was not completed 
until 1870, The engraving gives a view of the man- 
sion from the southwest. In the immediate vicinity 
is Sandringham Church, and opposite stands the rec- 
tory house ; and a little below that is the schoolhouse, 
which was erected and is supported by the Prince, It 
is a neat little building in the modern Gothic style, 
constructed of iron-stone, with dressings of white 
brick. It consists of a large schoolroom with an open 
timber roof, apartments for the mistress, etc. ‘Two 
or three cottages, built in the same neat style, com 
pose the village of Sandringham. The engraving 
represents the interior of the school, with the scholars 

engaged in recitation. 


Reception of the French Minister in the 
Capital of Morocco, 

M. Tissot, the recently-accredited Minister from 
France to Morocco, arrived at Fez, the capital of the 
country, and the residence of the Emperor, after a 
tedious and monotonous journey of thirteen days. 
He camped outside the town, in company with mem- 


lengthy ceremonies prescribed for the occasion by 
Oriental etiquette. A special guard was sent, by 
order of the Cadi, to watch over his person and form 
a guard of honor. The next day, by request of the 
Emperor, the Minister’s reception and grand entry 
took place with imposing solemnity, all the inha- 
bitants turning out to witness it, dressed in holiday 
rig. In the morning, the Ministers of the Sultan, the 
principal dignitaries of the Court and the notabilities of 
the capital, proceeded in a body to meet the French 
Minister and the Legation, and they were escorted 
into the town, a distance of about a quarter of a mile, 
through a line of 5,000 cavalry drawn up on the left, 
and four battalions of infantry on the right. Then, 
to the left of the cavalry were placed the City Guards, 
dressed entirely in white. On account of the heavy 
rains which prevailed all during the week, the audi- 
ence of the Minister before the Emperor did not take 
place on the next day, but was ‘postponed to the first 
fair day, as the ceremony takes place in the open air, 
in one of the public squares, 


Holiday Times at the Tower of London. 

In the primitive country places of England the faith 
exists that the Tower is a place which should be 
visited at least once in his or her lifetime, by every 
subject of Her Majesty; and the time to see those rustic 
visitors in perfection is during the festivals of Easter, 
Whitsuntide, or Christmas, On these occasions may be 
seen some of those wonderful bonnets of an antedi- 
luvian type, and some of those tall, fluffy hats, which 
were in vogue when Sailor William ruled the realm. 
It is amusing to observe the awe with which the 
bland but dignified beef-eater is regarded, and when 
some rustic Nokes lays his head in the cavaity of the 
block where Anne Boleyn’s fair and slender neck once 
rested, although he jests, it is with a secret misgiving 
that the beef-eater is possessed of enormous latent 
powers, and may be authorized, in-case of any serious. 
misbehavior, to commit him to the.noisome dun- 


bers of his swite, preparatory to going through the | 


served, but it was too late ; the Rangoon was already 
alongside of the rock, and with two or three tre- 
| Mendous shocks she struck, knocking more than one 
hole in her plates aft, which holes at once began to 
leak. ‘This left no time for anything but immediate 
action. The engines were forthwith started, and pre- 
parations were made to land the passengers—ladies 
and children first—while blue-lights, rockets and sig- 
nal guns ‘were used to apprise the steamers in the 
harbor and the authorities ashore of the disaster, 
| She was turned in the direction of a couple of 
large sailing vessels, the Berenice and the Syden- 
ham, lying from two to three miles off the harbor, 
and the passengers were got into the boats, amid 
some confusion, and were carried to these ships, with 
no more luggage than each could hold in his hands, 
About midnight she began to settledown. Half an 
hour later there was a steady, though unexpected, 


| plunge of the stern, and the Rangoon disappeared, 


all but her masts, which might still be seen, sticking 
up out of the water. 








MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC 


Miss Anna Menta has delighted Boston 
| with her piano-forte recitations. 


| 
Tue Dolby Troupe gave their last enter- 
| tainment at Music Hall, Boston, January 20th. 


Tue European Hippotheatron Company 
succeed the Florences at the Grand Opera House. 


Parepa-Rosa’s English Opera 'l'roupe com: 
menced a two-week’s engagement in Boston, January 
15th, and were enthusiastically received. 


“Barbe Bieve” and “La Perichole” were 
produced at Lina Edwin’s Theatre, New York, by 
Mile. Aimée’s troupe, on Saturday, January 20th. 


Mrs. Movtton was welcomed from her sue- 
cessful tour of the South, at the Brooklyn Academy, 
on the 18th, . 


Tue clever burlesque, “ Little Red Riding 
Hood,”’ was brought out at Wood’s Museum, January 
isth, on the occasion of the rentrée of Pauline 
Markham. 

JanavuscueK is traveling Westward from 
New Haven, Conn., having stopped at Newark, N. J., 
last week, on her way. She has acquired remarkable 
proficiency in the English language, and appears to 
greater advantage than ever. 


T'ne San Francisco Minstrels, jolly souls, 
are this Winter adding greatly to their reputation. 
The foremost combination of minstrelsy in the city, 
the performances are always lively, fresh, and 
seasonable. 


Tue benefit entertainment given by the 
theatrical fraternity to Miss Matilda Heron, at Niblo’s 
‘Theatre, on the 17th, was a deserved compliment toa 
popular and unfortunate actress. The house was 
crowded to its utmost, and the varied performances 
were extended over five hours. 


‘Tur interest in “ Julius Cesar” at Booth’s 
does not flag. The performances are witnessed by 
crowded houses, and the actors receive frequent ap- 
plause. The scenery is fresh and interesting, ond im- 
part to the dialogue an agieeable impression of early 
Roman history. 


Tr would seem that the frolics of “ Humpty 
Dumpty” are never to grow dreary. The public has 
received more benefit, by reason of wholesome 
laughter, in the Olympic, than from ali the offices of 
physicians, and we believe that rollicking, restless 
** Humpty ” himself has never seen a sick dav. 


Epwin Boors has purchased the MS. of 
Watts Phillips’s new play “On the Jury,” lately 
brought out at the Princess’s Theatre, in London, 
where, apparently, it has attained an immediate, un- 
common and boy! prosperous vogue. Pathos, humor 
and picturesque incident seem to abound in this work, 
and there is reason to anticipate that it will prove a 
dramatic luxury. 


THE attractions of the “ Black Crook” are 
so extensive that new wonders sceim to appear every 
time one witnesses the gorgeous spectacle. ‘The 
entire display is certainly the most remarkable yet 
seen in this country. It enlists the attention of the 








geons, or introduce him to the hideous embraces of | 
the “ Scavenger’s Daughter.” 





eye and approbation of good sense from the opening 
to the close, and it is not strange that crowds fail to 
gain an entrance to every performance. 
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FRANCE.—THE DUKE D’AUMALE AND PRINCE DE JOINVILLE TAKING THEIR SEATS IN THE 
NATIONAL ASSEMBLY. 
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ENGLAND.—THE PRINCE OF WALES BCHOO? AT SANDRINGHAM. 
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INDIA,—THE ‘‘ RANGOON” SINKING, AFTER THE REMOVAL OF THE PASSENGLRS AND CREW, 
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ALEXIS AMONG THE 
BUFFALOES. 


Tue Grand Duke has killed the 
“first horned monster,” and 
reached the apex of American 
excitement. His visit to our broad 
prairies and two-days’ chase after 
the buffaloes were accompanied 
by incidents that must furnish 
abundant material for future re- 
flection. He has seen the novelty 
of military life on the frontier, 
shaken hands with partially-tamed 
Indian warriors and smoked the 
pipe of friendship in ancient style. 
Buffalo Bill, too, as great a hero as 
breathes, a noble son of the wild 
West, has chatted familiarly with 
the guest, while Generals Sheri- 
dan and Custar, the cavalry vet- 
erans of the rebellion, have borne 
him company. Thered men have 
appeared in a grand pow-wow 
and war-dance, and indulged in 
arrow-practice for his particular 
benefit. 

The party started from Camp 
Alexis, Willow Creek, Neb., Jan- 
uary 13th. For the hunt, the 
Duke’s dress consisted of jacket 
and trowsers of heavy gray cloth, 
trimmed with green, the buttons 
bearing the Imperial Russian coat- 
of-arms ; he wore his boots out- 
side his trowsers; his cap was an 
Australian turban, with cloth top. 
He carried a Russian hunting- 
knife and an American revolver, 
recently presented to him, and 
bearing the coat-of-arms of the 
Dnited ‘States and of Russia on 

the handle. General Custar ap- 
peared in his well-known fron- 
tier buckskin hunting-costume ; 
and if, instead of the comical 
sealskin hat he wore, he had only 
had feathers fastened in his flow- 
ing hair, he would have passed at 
a distance for a great Indian chief. 
Buffalo Bill, the famous scout, was 
dressed in a buckskin suit, trim- 
med with fur, and wore a black 
slouch hat, his long hair hanging 
in ringlets down his shoulders. 

Game was sighted in a long 
cafion, with broken sides and 
high hills on either side, forming 
amagnificent arena. The Grand 
Duke and Custar started off, and 
as they went, Custar pulled out 
his revolver, and said, ‘‘ Are you 
ready, Duke ?”” Alexis drew off 
his glove, grasped his pistol, and, 
with a wave of his hand, replied, 
“ All ready now, General.” Buf- 
falo Bill had been selected to 
show the Grand Duke how the 
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buffaloes would stand at bay when 
suddenly attacked. A cow was 
singled out to suow him how fleet 
of foot the females are, and the 
speed and skill essential to over- 
take and kill them. As-soon as 
she espied them, she started off at 
full speed, the Duke and Custar 
after her. Finding herself hard 
pursued, she ran up a steep de- 
clivity on the right side of the 
cafion, and, gaining a footing on 
the slope, kept along the narrow 
ledge, while the Duke and Custar 
followed in a line along the bot- 
tom of the cafion. The chase 
was most exciting, and the Grand 
Duke, exhibiting an enthusiasm 
and daring which the most ex- 
perienced Western hunter could 
not have surpassed, pursued his 
chosen game until she turned 
upon him. Describing a semi- 
circle with his horse, he dashci 
to the other side of her, and tak- 
ing a deliberate aim, discharged 
the contents of his revolver into 
her fore shoulder as quickly as a 
flash of lightning. The buflalo 
fell dead upon the instant. Thus, 
as he telegraphed his father, he 
killed the first wild horned monster 
that had met his eye in America. 
The sport was continued two 
days, and then came a series of 
Indian festivities, with which the 
Imperial visitor seemed pleased. 


EDWARD S. STOKES. 

THE public excitement in the 
Fisk-Stokes tragedy being of such 
universal prevalence, we feel war- 
ranted in presenting a second 
portrait of Mr. Stokes, which is 
from the last photograph taken, 
He was brought into the room of 
the Court of Oyer and Terminer 
to plead to the indictment on 
Thursday, January 18th, but his 
counsel not being prepared to 
enter their plea, the case we 
postponed until the 24th. 








A WOMAN OF BUSINESS. 

THE Countess of Loudoun, sister 
to the miserable Marquis of Hast 
ings, furnishes a notable instance 
of what a good, clever, resolute 
woman may do to redeem the 
honor of her family. When her 
brother died, his affairs were in a 
desperate condition, but the wreck 
of the property passed to her. 
She had long foreseen what must 



















































































NIDRASEKA. —-THE GRAND DUKE ALEXIS KILLING HIS FIRST BUFFALO, AT THE HUNT WITH THE INDIAN CHIEFS ON THE PLAINS.—FROM A ¢EETOH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 
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happen, and by careful living had provided 
for the contingency. With her savings she 
managed to buy in a considerable portion of 
the estate, including Donnington Hall, the 
family seat, and before three years were over, 
had paid off every farthing of her reckless 
brother’s debts. When Lord Hastings’s affairs 
were in extremis, his cousin, Lord Bute, very 
kindly bought his Scottish property, Loudoun 
Castle, with the understanding that when the 
Hastings family could afford to repurchase it, 
they should have it at the price he had paid. 
This also Lady Loudoun has now managed to 
redeem. A recent Gazette announces that the 
Queen has terminated in this lady’s favor the 
abeyance existing in relation to the four se- 
parate baronies of Potreaux, Hungerford, De 
Moleyns and Hastings. This will give her son, 
when he succeeds her, a seat in the House of 
Lords—if it still exists. These baronies are 
among the most ancient. 





MURDER. 


By Henry T. STANTON. 

Hrs wine of life, drawn past its ices, 
Had stained the grasses red, 

Where, under laden date-palm trees, 
A man lay newly dead. 





The motley of a Summer day— 
The shadow set in light— 

With sharp-defined existence lay 
Imprinted on the sight. 


A hush was in the fruity bloom, 
Where late, attrition made 

An atmosphere of spice-perfume 
The distances pervade. 


The Naiad of a lucent brook 
That loitered in the place, 

Went outward with a frighted look 
Upon a whited face. 


An utter, utter stillness there ; 
A silence and a pain ; 

A terror in the marching air, 
That halted by the slain. 


The world was young and virgin then 
To common blight and ill, 

And Nature, in the outraged glen, 
Stood, horrified and still. 


And this was fruit from Eden-seeds 
In serpent trailings lain! 

The meck and mild-way’d Abel bleeds 
Whilst, pulseful, wanders Cain. 


The dove and robin only keep 

A record of that day. 
The world did pause a while and weep 
Above the mortal clay; 


But, soon the world went on, went by 
The rotting gold-haired thing— 

The very wind came gleeful nigh— 
The brook iecarned soon to sing. 


With song the dove was sweetly blest, 
And down the long-ago, 

The robin held upon its breast 
The driftings of the snow ; 


But under Abel’s date-palm trees 
The dove forgot its tone, 

And since, o’er other lands and seas, 
It makes its plaintive moan ; 


And there, when, pulsing sadly, stood 
The robin by the slain, 

His plumage caught from Abel’s blood 
its never-fading stain. 


Thus Deity hath marked the crime 
For cycles passing round— 

The blood that flowed in Adam’s time 
Is crying from the ground— 


For this is why the dove declares 
Its tearful, sad unrest ; 

And this is why the robin wears 
The red upon its breast. 


THE SISTER’S SECRET. 
AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 





CHAPTER II.—(CONTINUED.) 

I was too much engrossed with my thoughts 
to notice George’s manner toward me. For 
my part I played mechanically, pushing the 
draughts about with abstracted irrelevance, 
without noticing George’s anxiety for me to 
win. In recalling him now, through the sha- 
dows of the long years, I see him constantly 
raising his clear, amiable eyes to my face; 
sometimes smiling at my self-ergrossment, 
sometimes growing thoughtful as myself, so 
that the game would stand still for some 
moments atatime. On the other side of the 
table sat my aunt, her hands moving with the 
regularity of the second-hand of a watch, now 
and then peering at her son over her spectacles, 
and occasionally glancing at the little bronze 
timepiece. The evenings were lengthening, 
and their monotony was felt, even by her. We 
had few friends, and these few rarely passed 
our threshold, Kate and I of course lad our 
acquaintances ; but we never dreamt of asking 
them to come to see us, any more than the 
servants in the kitchen would have thought of 
siiting down with us at meals. I remember, 
with asad smile, the sullen glances I used to 
throw at the tardy clock, that would not strike 
the hour for prayer-time and bed. 

I played two games with George, and then I 
wished to go to Kate. 

* You do not mind me leaving, George, do 
you?” I whispered. * Kate is alone ; she may 
be dull; I should like to sit with her a little.” 
lie gave me a reproachful noc, and I left the 
room, 


j 


She was without a light. The door was par- 
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the*murmur of gladness which was breathed 


tially open, which enabled me to enter without | out of the glowing dawn of her new life. 


| 
| 
| 


} 
| 








| I to call him ‘ Charlie’? 





43 T expected, Kate was in her bedroom, 


| the last. 


disturbing ber, She was seated at the window. 
She had drawn the blinds aside, and her face, 
supported on one arm, was upturned toward 
the young moon, which shone out of a back- 
ground of cold black blue. I coughed that I 
might attract her attention without alarming 
her, 

‘Ts that you, Maggie ?” she said, turning. 

** Yes, dear. 
little. May I?” 

‘¢Oh, yes!” She pulled a chair near to her, 
which I took, and encircled my neck with one 
arm, 

‘¢ You have been crying, Kate,” Isaid. * You 
are very foolish, What have you to fear from 
Aunt Emma’s bitterness? She is fond of saying 
smart things, as I dare say she thinks them ; 
but they would no more atiect me, were I in 
your position, than the letting off of so many 
squibs, They crack, and end in smoke.” 

“Ob, Maggie! She makes me feel so de- 
spondent! I know I am silly in allowing 
myself to ke cast down by what she says; but 
I feel so sensitive. The least thing she says 
against Major Rivers hurts me like a blow.” 

‘* Nonsense, Kate. You have lived through 
2 long term of dependence and bitterness, 
The bird about to be liberated from its cage 
need not utter a less shrill note of joy because 
its tormentor makes one farewell grimace at it.” 

“*T feel that yo:. are right, Maggie. I know 
that I ought to be very proud and happy; and 
Iam happy.” she looked up to the moon, and 
I could see a smile upon her face, made lumin- 
ous by the pale light of the serene sphere. 

*“ Aunt Emma will of course give her sanc- 
lion,” I said, ‘You may rest assured of that. 
Only our dependence has made her our mis- 
tress, and she likes to exercise her tyranny to 
There are some natures, Kate, to 
whom it is as imperative as a condition of life 
tiat they should be mistresses over something. 
It doesn’t always matter what; a pug some- 
times does as well as a servant—a servant as 
weil as a poor relation.” 

‘She has never behaved like an aunt to us, 
She taunted me only the other day with my 
dependence 4 

‘*Her taunts are useful to us both,” I inter- 
rupted. ‘* They not only save us irom ail feel- 
ing of obligation, but will make even a dark 
juiure bright to us by enabling us to compare 
it with our past.” 

** But she may prejudice Major Rivers against 
me.” 

“Tf he is to be so easily prejudiced, better 
now than after marriage.” 

‘* Maggie, ought I to speak of him as ‘ Major 
Rivers’ ?” 

** How else ?” 

‘* But his Christian name is Charles. Oughtn’t 
But I am sure | shail 
never be able. Charlie , Charlie »” she 
wuttered, Lke one rehearsing. 

I was silent. A sudden sense of fullness had 
seized my heart. I made a vigorous effort to 
subdue it. Ilooked at the moon and yearned 
to be irradiated, like it, by peace-—like it, too, 
alone—removed far away from this cold stage 
of the world, with its bitter dramas, its heartless 
actors. 

** Maggie !” said Kate, suddenly, turning her 
moonlighted eyes upon me; “I have been 
thinking how lonely you will be when I am 
gone.” 

‘-T shall be lonely, darling; but I shall be 
comforted to feei that you are happy.” 

‘¢ But to think that youare alone would make 
me unhappy, Maggie. Why couldn’t you come 
and live with me when I am married ?” 

** Not for the world, dear.” 

‘*¢ But if I insist—if Major Rivers insists——” 

‘Kate, when you are married you will tind 
all your relations de trop ; be sure of that.” 

** All but you, Maggie.” 

‘<You may include me. 
round every married couple. 
from the outside intrudes.” 

“What do you know of marriage, that you 
tallk so learnedly upon it, Maggie ?” 

“Does not our life illustrate the truth of what 
I say?” IT answered. “I have been taught to 
look upon myself us an intruder in this home. 
I. should carry my experience with me into 
your home, Kate, and, like a superstition, it 
would make me uncomfortable.” 

“Well,” she said, “i won’t press you now, 
for I see you are in no humor to listen to any 
arguments. We have plenty of time left to 
alier your determination.” 

“If you love me, Kate,” I exclaimed, almost 
imploringly, ‘‘do not make this suggestion of 
my living with you to Major Rivers. I can 
afford to be candid with you; but could not ex- 
cuse myself from his invitation by saying that 
I fear we should quarrel.” 

“Oh, it’s your pride, Maggie. I know you 
so well. But I don’t understand your pride 

“Let us talk of you, Kate,” I interrupted. 
‘Yor myself, I shall squeeze through life well 
enough, I dare say. It will relieve my heart of 
much trouble to know that you are settled and 
happy. I can understand God’s goodness in 
providing for you before me. You are helpless 
compared to me, and need the protector that 
my herdy nature can do without.” 

She became very thoughtful. 

**Had our positions been reversed,” I con- 
tinued, “like a flower left alone, you would 
have soon withered in this nipping atmosphere. 
No. I aim the stronger of the two. and the 
he!pless has found a defense.” 

1 ielt that I was talking to comfort myself. 
My mind was greatly oppressed. My broken 
cream had left my heart desolate enough; and 
it hardly wanted the addition:i bitterness of the 
impend.ng separation from tay sisier—ihe com- 
pauion of my sorrow, my partner in the intol- 
erabic bitterness of dependence, 

But I lad framed my resolution. I had de- 
termined to make my sorrow, so far as I could 
make it, subservient to my sister’s happiness. 
Lknew that I could not better commence my 
task than by silencing my own lamentation in 
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} away in comparative stillness. 


| We remained together, talking in whispers. 
| Her fiature Was like a lyre which responsively 
vibrated to every impulse that touched it. If 
| out of the fullness of my heart I found my 
| language bets ayed into a momentary sadness, I 
| discovered her eyes at once tremulous with 
| tears. and the light arm would tighten around 
my neck. But I studiedly talked to keep her in 
smilies. I knew that a great source of joy had 
| been inspired, and I took care to keep the 
| fount clear from the entanglement of memory 
or conjecture, that its pure siceam might flow 
continuously. ; 

Reader, if you are a woman, you can guess 
our conversation. Frivolous as it was compared 
with my secret thoughts, I will not deny that I 
found an irresistible charm in our discussion of 
the bridal toilet, the ceremony and the break- 
fast. Is it not one sign at least of the depth 
and mystery of a woman’s heart, that it can toy 
with the trifles of life until, like a child, it 
makes the superficial itself a perpetual glad- 
ness—that superficial which wearies, which 
disgusts the other sex? You, men, illustrate 
genius amongst you by this capacity. I push 
the illustration a step further, and make it serve 
me as an indication amongst women of spiritual 
depth, measureless. I claim the ocean as an 
image of a woman’s heart, stirred into rippling 
laughter by the faintest zephyr that blows, but 
luminously profound within. and full of inighty 
irresistible currents, which are not to be guessed 
at from the surface. 

The time passed so quickly that I was sur- 
prised when the distant bell of Lorton Church 
tolled nine o’clock. This was the hour of sup- 
We crept down-stairs with furtive haste, 
Aunt Emma’s interrogation’, put 
more afra'd of the frowns which would saluie 
us were we not in our seats at the moment 
appointed for the meal. 

In the present instance Aunt Emma proved 
herself capable of being amiable and remaining 
silent. Sbe was about to seat herself before 
the cold remains of the dinner as we entered. 
She doubtless found an excuse for our pro- 
longed absence in the new existence that had 
come upon Kate. George was absorbed in a 
yellow-covered novel, and had to be called 
several times by his mother ere he could be 
meade to understand that supper was ready. 

‘* Human beings should be above being called 
to their meals, It’s only cats and hens that 
you have to cluck and cackie at when it’s time 
to feed them,” was Mrs. Gordon’s impatient 
remark at last. To which complimentary 
juxtaposition of ideas George responded with a 
yawning laugh, and forthwith took his seat. 

The meal was scon dispatehed. It passed 
Aunt Emma 
was irritably silent. Kate and I were each 
buried in our respective thoughts ; and George, 
finding one or two remarks to fall unheeded, 
philosopbically lapsed into silence himself. 

The cloth being removed, the servants en- 
tered the room. There were two of them: a 
bilious cook, whose eyes were expressive of the 
dripping not being her perquisites, and Selina, 
the housemaid, a brawny country girl, whose 
peculiarly cocked nose convicted her at once of 
a provincial accent. 

So highly regulated was the machinery of 
Aunt Emma’s household, that the two women 
were no sooner in the room, than, facing about, 
they dropped on their knees simultaneously, asif 
operated upon by some powerful phantasmal pres- 
sure, Kate and Iimitated them ; George, a privi- 
leged individual, leaned against the mantel- 
piece, and studied the anatomy of his eycbrows 
through the fingers of one hand. Aunt Emma 
slowly adjusted her spectacles, and stretching 
forth her hand, took a huge ** Book of Common 
Prayer,” brown as a plum pudding, from the 
sideboard. Her reading being slow, and her 
gratitude to heaven unbounded, it was usual for 
us to be kept about five-and-twenty minutes 
upon our knees. On this evening she kept us 
half an hour by the clock. The additional term 
of penance was probably imposed wiih a view 
to sending Kate into the world with a more 
exulting heart. 

But let me be just to my aunt’s memory. If 
her religion was starched, if she made it almost 
coquettish, by her tight-lacing of it that it 
might have symmetry, if it had nothing more, 
she was honest with it all. She was one of a 
numerous tribe of pious personages who preach 
heaven with their tongues and hell with their 
tempers. Extolling charity as a gollike virtue, 
she practiced it into an iniquity. Her life, like 
the page of a melodrama, was full of * asides.” 
Every excellence was damned in brackets. The 
echo of every merit of hers was its own dis- 
claimer. She convicted her virtues by her 
temper, as rapidly as they were created ; and 
as in a play the ‘taside” that negatives a 
speech always stands after it, so the last im- 
pression my aunt always contrived to impart 
was @ bad one. 


CHAPTER III, 


Kate had told me that Major Rivers would 
call at about three in the afternoon. I wished 
to avoid him, but did not care that Kate should 
know my desire. I should not easily have 


| found an excuse to leave the house—for I sel- 


dom walked out without Kate—had not George 
fortunately asked me to accompany him as far 
as Lorton Wood, whither he was proceeding for 
an hour’s rabbit-shooting. One o’clock having 
struck, I heard George caliing to me from the 
front garden, As I passed Kate’s bedroom she 
came out. 

‘* Where are you going, Ma 

* Out with George.” 

* You'll be back soon. won't you 2?” 

* T shan’t be long,” I answered. 

* Mind and be back by three, dear. I must 
have you with me, or at least you must be in 


ggic ?” 





the house in case I might want you. Aunt 
| Emma may say something rude to Major Rivers 
—there will be a scene ; I shall cry, or faint, 
and we shal! ali want you to pacify us.” 





I laughed at her terrors, and hearing George 
persistently calling, left her, with w half-promisa 
that I would be near her in the hour of danger, 

George looked a most typical young English. 
man, in his iow-crowned hat, his velvet shoo. 
ing-coat, and his yellow leggings. A game-bay 
was slung over his broad shoulders, and he 
carried a gun under his arm. 

‘¢ Here youare at last ! he exclaimed. “* Coma 
along, or my sport will have gone to bed.” We 
forthwith set out. We walked down the lang 
and got into the main road. It was a clear, 
bright Autumn day. From high boughs thy 
crisp curled Jeaves fell, streake@ with an angry 
red, as if touched by a finger of flame. \ 
smell of rotting stubble came from the fiej@s, 
and everywhere the lingering vegetation looke: 
dusty in the pale yellow cast sicklied o’er it jy 
the breath of the dying year. : 

“ Maggie,” said George, after a pretty lon» 
silence, “what do you think of this affair 
Kate and Rivers ?” 

“T think well of it.” I replied. 

“ But isn’t he rather elderly for a youn 
girl’s husband ?” 

“* Tt’s a mere matter of opinion. 
object to this disparity of years. For my part, 
IT shouid not consider it an objection. If thej: 
ages were reversed, it would be different. By 
aman is not old at forty, nor a girl young y; 
twenty.” 

“Tf you think twenty oid or ‘not young, 
what in the name of infirmity will you think o; 
sixty when you have reached it?’ 

‘*T shall not trouble myself to guess. I shg!| 
never reach sixty.” 


Some miecht 





hie to hear a young gir 
threaten herself with a short life. You ures 
good for sixty as the best of us. What’s moro, 
you are just as willing to reach it, too.” 

[ preserved the dignity of my sentiment by 
keeping silence. 

* And vet,” he continued, suddenly lowering 
his voice, *“*I don’t think you have passed a 
very happy life, Maggie. You may be sincere 
in not wishing to live it twice over again, 
Mother’s got a queer temper, and has made Ivy 
Lodge a rat-hole for you both—for me, too, 
sometimes,” 

“Tt will soon be a matter of the past for 
Kate.” 

“T’rve done my best to sweeten her,” he wen 
on. * But it’s of no use. She is like a power- 
ful acid, which absorbs and transforms into 
acidity whatever sweet stuffS yon may throw 
into it. Wouldn’t you be glad to marry and 
get out of it yourself? Confess.” 

“T should be glad, very giad, to leave Ivy 
Lodge, V’li not conceal the truth from you. Tan 
not happy—never have been happy—with your 
mother. She is altogether too severe. She 
has many virtues, but they are all of a prickly 
sort, They stand out upon her like quills upon 
a porcupine.” 

“True, true. She’s stuffed 
a bolster made rigid by 
There’s no rest to be got out of it. 
you like to be an emigrant’s wife ?” 

‘“ How can I answer such questions? If you 
want the truth, you must let me presuppose 
love. ButIam no hand at fiction; and even 
had I any inventive powers, I should not be- 
lieve in the sequel they might suggest.” 

“Oh, Mag! what a girl you are tor answer- 
ing questions! To talk with you is like 
mounting a rocking-horse ; there’s plenty of 
movement but not an inch of progress. Can't 
you answer me simply? How would yon like 
to marry a man who sails for ‘ foreign varts’ 
in search of a fortune ?” 

“Not atall, There!” 

He relapsed into silence ; presently com- 
menced to whistle with curious  shrillness; 
then ceased with a melodramatic jerk, and 
exclaimed : 

‘“’ Whatever you may say. nothing shall ever 
convince me that you would not make a first- 
rate emigrant’s wife.” 

“Tam not likely to attempt to convince you 
one way or the other. And please do not talk 
of me as first-rate.” 

‘- You are just the sort of girl for a colony 
—quick, severe, determined.” 

I looked at him with amazement. 
compliments astonished me. 

“*T hope,” I said, *‘ that you have not been 
privately transferring me to some friend ol 
yours meditating a life in tue backwoods, and 
on the lookout for a wife ?” 

He broke again into his shrill whistle. This 
time he concluded it with a prolonged and pe- 
culiar curve, so to speak, of the notes, The 
Jinale was irresistibly suggestive—was perfectly 
Shandean. 

‘You are mentally turning up your nose at 
your thoughts,” 

* How do you know 2” he asked, with laugh- 
ing eyes, 

‘ By your retroussé whistle.” 

“You have hit my mood. I acknowledge 
that Iwas mentally turning up my nose at my 
thoughts, orrather yours. You suggested them; 
and they belong to you. I am irritated.” 

* Ah ! and by what ?” 

“At your imagining for a moment that I am 
capable of negotiating a match between two 
people.” 

‘I merely intended my remark as a repri- 
mand for your fiattery.” 

“ Then you don't think me capable of a matti- 
monial agency !” 

**Most decidedly I do not. He must be 4 


“Twaddle! I hate 








vith virtue like 
over-cramming, 
How wouid 
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hardened wretch indeed who is capable ol 
sucii a profession. <A returned convict who has 
picked out his sensibility with his oakum might 
do. You are too tender-hearted to become ai 
instrument of more marriages than ean be 
heiped.” 1 

“There you go, Mag, with your inane cydl 
cism. There is no wit in this sort of misal- 
thropy. because there is no nature. ‘Take my 
sermon to heart,” 
| ‘Sermonize as you like, Iam in earnest. | 
| look upon your matrimonial agent—professional 
or not—as a monster of iniquity.” 

“T agres with you.” 
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‘*Let people find each other out who want to | send you aloft ; requisition me another.’ With | THRILLING SCENE— MATERNAL 


be married. Couples who are left alone will 
go to each other naturally, and live smoothly, 
perhaps happily, after. 
riages—marriages worked by a third person— 
are always miserable ailairs. They remind me 
of a seidlitz draught. Two opposite chemicals 
never designed for combination are brought 
together ; whereupon ensuesa plentiful hissing, 
which, subsiding, leaves behind it the most 
unpalatable deadness.” I immediately added : 
‘“‘This is no recrimination. Only you told me 
to take your short sermon to heart, and I 
wanted to discharge the obligation.” 

George and I often indulged in such skir- 


mishes. My prononcé language seemed to 
ainuse him. Perhaps ke enjoyed his conflicts 
vith me because he so often triumphed. My 


aunt’s example had had some influence with me. 
In ‘recurring to the past I find that my some- 
what sour sentiments had been largely indebted 
for their acidity to my epigrammatic relative. 
On, the other hand, there was in George’s 
character an element of idealism that kept him 
et. But though-there was no lack of clever- 
ness in him, the narrow horizon of Lorton had 
given him but little opportunity for develop- 
ment. Is there anything more cramping than 
tlie routine of thoroughbred provincialism ? 
Tucolic habits resemble the bandages which 


eu 








3ut your forced mar- | 


that he set sails for me, and heaving aft, I 
pointed my for’arder, and blazed away. 

** Bee to renort, sir, I didn’t mean to shiver 
his timbers so badly, but he bailed me too 
deep.” 

Discharged, with a kindly warning to beware 
such bearings in future, the sailor stepped 
aside, 

The next pilgrim, 2 burly fellow whose cheeks 
were folded over his eyes, was called up for 
resisting an oflicer. He and his spouse were 
having a debate on social matters, when the 
officer interfered. Two are company and three 
an annoyance ; in the spirit of which man and 
wife fell upon the officer, illustrating his face 
with bold outlines, and routing him with the 
loss of a chair and pitcher. 

The man was.composed of very hard ma- 
terial, and recognized as a regular traveler. 
Justice dropped a tear over her outraged 
knight, and sent the philosopher to Black- 
well’s Island, to operate on less pliable sub- 
stance. Ruins have their history, and absorb 
interest ; such as we saw, splintered from the 
| noble forms of man and woman, absorb little 
but rum. 

Next in this dismal precession came a female, | 
whose voice was pitched beyond alphabetical | 
| calculation. She was charged with an assault | 





DEVOTION EXEMPLIFIED. 

Tue Fribourg (Switzerland) correspondent 
of the London Standard, after describing the 
recent conflagration in that city, relates the 
following act of bravery and seli-devotion on 
the part of a woman: “ Hitherto I had leoked 
upon the scene, awful as it was, as being sim- 
| ply a case of destruction of property, as I had 

been told that the people who lived in the 

houses had succeeded in escaping. Suddenly, 
| however, from one of the front windows on the 
third story I heard a crash of glass, and looking 
up, I saw a woman’s face—such a face as lI 
never care to see again. It was dreadful in its 
agony. Screaming to the crowd below, she 
seemed to feel that she was too high for them 
to hear her, and the flames, as she stood at the 
window, came licking up the wall, as though 
they felt she was already given up to them. - 

‘* What she said, or attempted to say, no one 
ever knew, but the crowd gazing up from 
below, saw her, and a hoarse roar came from 
them, which seemed to reach her and to give 
her some encouragement. Wildly waving her 
arms, she disappeared for a moment, and then 
reappeared at the window with a little child in 
her arms. In England a fire-escape would 
have been reared against the wall of the house, 


the Chinese tie around their women’s feet ; the | on another female, induced by an alleged theft | and a fireman would have brought down the 


feet are perfect enough when first swathed ; it 
is the growth that preduccs the deformity 

The stile over which it was *nccessary to 
climb to enter Lorton Weod was reached. I 
bage George 


homeward. 








(70 be continued.) 





LIFE SKETCHES IN THE 
METROPOLIS. 
VOICES FROM THE: TOMBS. 
DrEARY enough in material and association 
is the block of Egyptian architecture resting on 
Centre Street, and flattered by a precise Law 
with the dignified name of City Prison. As if it 


good-by, and turned my face | 


of a dress, 
| ** Now, yer honor, I know she tuk it, ’cause she | 

came to my room arter I was gone, and there | 
| Was no one in, and who could a-tuk it cept | 
her ? for she’s allers a-prowling around like the | 
| schnipe that she is, a-lookin’ for something as 
| isn’t her’n, and it were a caliky dress, cut in a. | 
train, and I know it were mine, for she hasn’t 
one to her back; besides, yer honor, it war | 
the only one as I had, and I tells you as how | 
she come by it, and it were mine, for I had got 
1 it irom Sally Jinkins, to wear to a shindy, as I | 
| had none with figgers in, and it’s a shame, yer | 
honor, as I tells her, and as ’m i | 

*‘Hould yer spach there, an ning an 

Yonest woman as is workin’ for ier livin. Itell 
you ? 

















were possible to entertain a doubt of its use, “Shut up, will yer? I was a sayin’, yer | 
the: name is given another coating of awe, and | honor- 2 : : 


in polite circles is called the Halls of Justice. 

To how many husbands of uncertain hours, 
children of inquisitive age, clerks in the confi- 
dence of bankers, messengers recommended for 
sobriety and haste, women familiar to the 
business haunts, and girls of vivacious spirits, 
this edifice is a Mecca, is best kept secret. 

The old city of Arabia never enjoyed more 
successive pilgrimages than this venerable 
stricture. Of the former we read, with 
applications : 

“The city (Tombs) is usually filled at the | 
time of the Haj (Sunday), when apartments 
(cells) in almost every house (tier) are hired | 
(devoted) to strangers (and those who take 
them in), and thousands besides encamp outside 
the town (on the steps about the portico). 
This pilgrimage, customary in early (hours) and 
idolatrous (all grades) ages, is enjoined by 
Mohammed (rum) on all its followers. It is 
her (its) occupation.” 

At an early hour on a recent Sunday, the 
Police Court in the City Prison was opened to 
receive the usual pilgrims who had wandered 
in by-paths during the day and night previous, 
amd been brought to this caravansary by the 
guides of the faithful. 

‘ There was noise and confusion of tongues ; a 
second Babel was imminent, and the few spec- 
tators looked from the assembied tribes to the 
aflicers, as if positive there was no occasion for 
inquiring : ‘* Watchmen, what of the night ?” 

- Presently a door at the rear of the desk was 
opened, the officer in charge of the room 
shouted, ‘‘ Hats off!” the Justice of the day 
entered and took his seat, Then there was a 
moment of silence, broken only by expiring 
hiceoughs. * 

A-nod from His Honor, and the pilgrims fell 
into line to receive the rewards of their doings. 

First there came a brace of men of medium 
age. and uncertain gait, relatives of the impe- 
cunious Dick Swiveler. They had been fast 
and “tight” friends. The compliments of the 
season had met, struggled, exhausted them- 
selves in a mutual hiccough, and left the twain 
wondering who each other was. 

“You see, sir, there’s Jack, as were a-argying 
with me on aquesh’n of grammar. Now’sI prides 
myself on knowin’ so’thin’, I says, says I, it goes 
this wise : ‘ Haich—hay, hev—hev, urs—hevars 
—haich, hay, kay—kak, hevurskak.’ An’ then, 
says he, that’s Jack, ’tisn’é hev ur sack, but 
it’s hev ur lock,” which, says I, ‘’tisn’t.? And 
then we got at each other, ’cause, you see, I’se 
right, and we rolicd down a cellar, and then 
we’s toted off, as if a-fig iting, an’ that’s all.” 

The getting at each other undoubtedly was 
mutually pleasing. The coat of the gramma- | 
rian, alive to the frolic, gave a strain on the | 
stomach, and then as if to see how many times | 
two would go into one, yawned from collar to | 
skirt, while that of the other, bound by stouter | 
ties, contented itself with assuming the pic- 
turesqueness of the leopard. 

Their names being taken, they were marched 
aside. and the places that knew them on Satur- 
day night sball know them no more for fifteen 
days. 

Then a muscular Swedish sailor, at a beck, 
rolled to the desk, and touching the place 
where a tarpaulin should be, said : 

“Beg to report, captain, I was a-tackin’ 
along a course full of shoals, called on your 
chart Chatham Street, when I spied ahead a 
light, and lowerin’ sail, hove in. A landiubber 
in a sheet was a-offerin’ weather-breasters for 
a ha’ month’s pay, an’ as I’d give mine to a 
sick shipmate, I took one. As I shipped it, the 
shoulders cast about and went to pieces afore 
I could get the safety coil ont. Then I goes 





ier to her, jucge. 
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“Judge, j 
It’s me that’s t 

“ Hould yer 
judge——” 

But it remained unsaid. The women were 
both ordered away to the Workhouse, the 
united breath of the two being strong enough 
to nold a hat. A dash for each other’s eyes 
was the last attempt to show just how it was. 

* Officer, what’s the charge against this boy ?” 

‘*¢ Please, your honor, it’s petty larceny. He 
stole a box of gloves, and the proof is here.” 

Tie judge casts a fatherly eye on the youth- 
ful offender, and calls for the evidence, when a | 
simply-attired female, unable to longer re- | 
strain her grief, gives way to the pressure and 
sobs loudly: | 

“Oh, judge, don’t send him up this time. I 
know Tommy is honest, and it he took the 
gloves, some one put him up to it; If you area 
father, you will appreciate my feelings. Ever 
since he got this work, I have prayed that 
he be kept from temptation. I will repay the 
loss as soon as I can earn enough, but please 
con’t send him up; he’s young, and if he gets 
with thieves and rowdies on the Island, he will 
go from bad to worse. Please, judge, let me 
take him with me. MHcere’s where I live. Tell 
the firm that I'll pay their loss. Spare my 
boy, and we will both pray for you. Oh, judge, 
he’s all I’ve got now; don’t make him a 
murderer by sending him to those bad people 
on the Island.” 

The agent of the firm, influenced by the 
tearful appeal of the mother, agrees to with- 
draw the charge if the gloves are replaced— 
and the stricken woman presses the boy to her 
breast, thanks the judge and agent, and passes 
out. 

‘* Next !” cries the judge, and a struggle 
ensues in the pen. It is over a middle-aged 
dwarf, whe is determined to take his own 
time, 

“Keep yer dirty hands off me, d’ye hear? 
I'll come along, but don’t insult me, or I'll 
crack yer sconce with me _ stick. Got 
drunk and beat her? Of course I did, and 
she didn’t get half her deserts. D’ye s’pose I 
am going to beg all day, and have to go out for 
the liker in the mornin’? No, sir. What’s a 
wife for, I’d like to—don’t yer touch me, or [ll 
shy ,at yer too, ef yer have a club. Didn’t I 
tell you when I’se here last that I didn’t want 
anything of yer? Ef I gets drunk and falls 
down-stairs. it’s my business, and if the stairs 
can stand it, so can I, and so must you’s. Leave 
that hat alone, d’ye hear. Ill tell yer, | 
judge——” 

** Make out a commitment for thirty days, 
Mr. Clerk.’ 














| 





= 


‘© Do it if yer dare! Judge, I'll bet yer that 

SS 

“Take him below; he’ll know the place 
well.” 


‘Don’t handle me roughly, or yer’ll miss it. 
Judge, ’'m a frail, errin’ creature as has been 
imposed on. Ef yer"ll not count this, I’ll pro- 
mise—keep that air club down, will yer? 
Judge, one word, only one, judge. Yer will, 
will yer ; then, begorra, yer’ll carry me, for I'm 
hung ef I'll walk.” 

This hardened drunkard, who appears at the 
Tombs as regularly as the first of the month, 
was carried off by two men, for a ride in the 
Black Maria. 

Thus the diorama progressed, exhibiting 
phases of male, female, and child life sadly | 


| familiar to our eyes. 
Are not the Voices from the Tombs strong | 
sermons in behalf of temperance, education, 


and good citizenship ? 





| 
| 
| 





up to the skipper in nightcio’s, and I tells him, 
‘ Beg to report, sir, this is unseawerthy.’ 

“+ Get out, old marlinspike !’ says he ; ‘close 
that air hatch of your’n, and avaunt !’ 

“ ¢ Beg-to report, sir, ef I had you aboard, I’d 








| Oye of the Japanese princesses, destined 
for Vassar College, is exquisitely beautiful, and will 
make a sensation. 


woman and child—not, perhaps, without some 
difficulty, but still without any very great dan- 
ger, provided he could have kept out of the 
way of the flames, which were darting out of 
the windows of the lower stories; but in 
Switzerland no such things as fire-escapes exist. 
There are willing hands and brave hearts, and 
that is all. What, then, can be done? Are 
the people to see the woman and child roasted 
to death under their very eyos? But they are 
far below, and the fiery flames are creeping up 
the walls and windows, and already the woman 
has to draw back her burden as the fire comes 
nearer and nearer. From below all access is 


cut off. The staircases are simply masses of 
red-hot stone, where no one can live for a 
moment. What can be done? Just then a 


tremendous cheer burst from the crowd below, 
the reason for which I could not understand, 
and I could only continue to look with horrible 
dread upon the sight, for I knew that unless 
help came within a {ew minutes it would come 
too late. 

“But help did come at last—though, to me, 
from a somewhat unexpected quarter. The 
house where the woman and child were stand- 
ing was the last of those which had taken fire, 
and the adjoining one had an iron balcony, 
from which a fireman, secing the dreadful dan- 
wer, and cheered up by the crowd, attempted 
to throw a rope to the woman, But it was 
very difficult for her to catch it. Four times 


| he threw it, and each time he saw it fall past 


the window, though it was pitiful to see how 
eagerly she tried to get hold of it. But the 
fifth time she was successful, and tying the 


| rope tightly round the child’s body, she swung 


it out of the window, and it was slowly but 
safely drawn into the adjoining house. Directly 
she had done this, the woman disappeared from 
the window, but almost immediately returned 
with another child, and by the same means she 
succeeded in saving her second charge. But 
in saving the lives of these two children the 
brave woman had got terribly burned. The 
flames had been creeping up nearer and nearer 
to her, and as she stood at the window, tying 
the children, a tongue of fire would often leap 
up and encircle her, but she never flinched. 
Wrapping the child she held in her arms tightly 
in a woolen cloak, so as to prevent the flames 
touching it, she would stand quietly bearing 
the fire until it had once more gone down, and 
then she quickly proceeded with her work. 
But now it seemed too late to save the woman 
herself, for the fire had reached the store of 
wood at the top of the house, and the roof was 
in flames. Her hands and arms, too, were 
terribly scorched, and we feared she would 
never be able to hold the rope. But as the 
cord was thrown her, the peuple raised a tre- 
mendous cheer, as though to encourage her, 
and catching it at the first attempt, she managed 
to fasten it round her body, and throwing her- 
self out of the window, she was gradually low- 
ered into the street, and carefully taken to the 
hospital, where she at present lies in a dangerous 
condition. 

‘‘There have been a great many cases of de- 
voted heroism in times past, but I know of 
none more noble than this of a simple servant- 
girl, who not only risked her own life, but 
stood such dreadful torture in order to save the 
lives of the children under her charge, and I 
gladly give her name. It is Anna Albitz, of 
Birkendorf. The Swiss people are a warm- 
hearted race, and the devoted conduct of the 
girl seems to be fully appreciated by them. 
The whole Press has spoken Joudly in praise of 
the heroism she has shown. and already a sub- 
scription has been opened for her beieiit, as it 
is feared her injuries are so severe that she will 
never again be able, even if she recovers from 
them, to gain her own living.” 








THE CHRISTIAN REVIVAL IN 
SYRIA. 

THE Pall Mall Gazette confirms the reports of 
the extraordinary Christianizing movement in 
Syria. It says: 

‘‘The Ulema of Damascus were thrown into 
a state of the utmost consternation, and at last 
a meeting was held in the town-house of the 
Algerine Emir, Abd-el-Kader, at which a reso- 
lution was passed pronouncing sentence of 
death against the converts. “Fourteen of them 
| were cast into prison by order of Rashid Pasha, 
where they remained for three months, when, 
| at the soticitation of the Russian Consul, M. 
| Maccuf, tuey were temporarily released. Twelve 
of them were subsequently rearrested and 
transported to the dungeors of Hanak Kelessi, 
the Dardanelles fortress, their wives and chil- 





dren being left in a starving condition at Dae 
mascus. Finally they were landed on the coast 
of Barbary, and banished to the distant interior 
setllement of Murzuk, But these severities 
have by no means suppressed the movement 
they were designed to crush. It is asse ted 
that there are now five thousand neophytes in 
Damascus alone. 

We hear of Syrian villages en ‘masse volun- 
tarily offering themselves for conversion to 
Christianity, and among the converts are not 
only the poor, but many of the richest Moslems 
about Damascus. And we have reason to ap- 
prehend that this ‘‘ revival” will lead to a cole 
lision between the Moslems and.the Christians. 
It is true that, as a rule, there is absolutely no 
ill-feeling between Christians and Moslems in 
Syria except where it is engendered and fos- 
tered by the authorities upon the old principle, 
‘Divide and rule.” During the massacre-year 
of 1860, in many villages, the Moslem peasants 
fought against men of their own faith to defend 
their Christian brethren. 











PERSONAL AND GENERAL 


Tar Duke of Persigny, Ex-Emperor Napo- 
leon’s stanchest friend, recently died at Nice. 


GeNERAL MoLTKE is an Imperial guest at 
St. Petersburg. 


Tre Rev. George H. Hepworth delivered a 
remarkable discourse in Steinway Hall on Sunday, 
-anuary 1éth, before a very large congregation. 

Tnr ex-Empress of the French has sold her 
jewelry to a celebrated frm of jewelers in London for 
$x, 090, 

A MOVEMENT is in progress to raise subscrip- 
tions for a monument to Dr, Jenner, the discoverer of 
vaccination, at his birthplace, 

Eien KimpBay, a part of the widow of the 
late Mormon Elder, Heber C. Kimball, died at Salt 
Lake City recently. 

Count VALMAsEDA is tobe kept in command 
Cuba, after all, and is looking for more boys to 
shoot. 

Cates Cusnina leaves for Geneva, to 
sttend the International Board of Arbitration, called 
undor the Washington Treaty, on the 27th inst. 

Mr. A. V. H. Carpenter has been elected 
Grand Master of the Masonic Grand Lodge of Wis- 
consin. 

Mr. Grorcr H. Boxer, of Philadelphia, 
who has recently been appointed Minister to Turkey, 
has sailed for Europe. 

‘Twins were recently born out West, one in 
Indiana, the other in Michigan. They arrived on the 
cars, 

Mrs. Grorer Woon, formerly known in the 
theatrice] world as Eliza Logan, and more recentl* as 
the wi.c of the proprietor of Wood’s Mucerm, died in 
New Yors, Jaauary 15th, aged forty-two years. 

Its Grace tHe Ricut Rev. Jonny McGutrr, 
Pomen Catholic Pishop of Richmond, Va., died in 
that city on Sunday morning, January 14th, in the 
oixty-tiurd year of his age. 

A Four-pounD cannon-ball was recently 
found in a lump of coal taken from a depth of 150 
feet below the surface of the earth, at the Acadia Coal 
Mine, Meccan, N. 8. 


Tue Voce Gazette announces the death of 
the well-known author, Dr. Wilhelm Haering, better 
k2own under his nom de plume Wilibald Alexis. He 
Lad attained his seventy-third year. 


Mr. Cates Cusnina was seventy-two years 
old on the 17th of January. His friends in Washing- 
ton offered him a formal dinner in honor af the event, 
which he declined. 


Joun L. Crexm, of Illinois, well-known as 
the drummer-boy of Shiloh, has been appointed a 
second-licutenant in the United States Army. Until 
recently he was assistant doorkeeper of the United 
States Senate, 

Iv is rumored that at San Francisco Min- 
ister de Long has accepted a mission from Japan to 
tug great powers of America and Europe, similer to 
that which the late Anson Burlingame received from 
China, with a salary of $30,000. 

A rvumor prevails in St. Petersburg that 
the Grand Duke Alexis has been married, since his 
arr.val in America, to a Russian lady whom his father 
nas opposed, and with whom it was thought tiie 
attachment was broxen off. 

Ararecent meeting of the Berlin Chapter 
of the Knights of the Black Eagle, Prince Arthur of 
England, and Generals Herwart von Bittenfleld and 
Baron von Manteu‘iel, were invested with the order by 
the Emperor William. 

Tur venerable Bishop Smith, of Kentucky, 
has been personally acquainted with ninety of the 
ninety-nine bishops of the American Episcopal 
Church. It is doubted if any other bishop in the 
world has had a similar experience. 

Wituram = B. Attison nas been elected 
United States Senator from Iowa. Mr. Allison is a 
pative of the State of Ohio, and is now forty-three 
yearsold. He was educated in Alleghany College, Pa., 
and in the Ohio Western Reserve College. He is a 
lawyer by profession. 


Tur Empress of the Brazils recently re- 
ceived one of the prettiest bouquets seen in Paris 
since the war. It came from the market-women of the 
Halle, who carried it triumphantly through the streets, 
and received a present of $400 for their Benefit Society 
in return. 

Tue Princess Frederick Charles, wife of the 
second son of the Emperor of Germany, who has 
some reputation as an amateur artist, is painting a 
series of pictures representing all the battles in which 
her husband had commanded during the late war 
between France and Germany. 

Tne marriage of Mr. Robeson, the Secretary 
of the Navy, long known as the “jolly bachelor,” has 
been announced for January 23d. The lady thus to 
be made one of the better-halves of the Administrtra- 
tion is Mrs. Commodore Aulick. Birds of a feather 
flock together. 

Sir Epwarp and Lapy THornton gave their 
first reception of the season January 18th, which was 
attended by foreign Ministers, Cabinet officers, Jus- 
tices of the Supreme Court, the Vice-President of the 
United States, various members of Congress, together 
with other members of distinction and private citizens, 
and a large number of ladies. 


«“ Wuat do you mean, colonel,” said Sena- 
tor Cox to Fisk, ‘‘ bythe place where the woodbine 
twineth?? To which inferrogatory Fisk responded : 
“You see, I was before that learned and dignified 
body, the Committee on Banking and Currency, and 
when Garfield asked me where the money got by 
Corbin went to, I could not make a vulgar reply and 
say up a spout, but observing, while peddling through 
New England, that every spout of house or cottage 
had woodbine. twining about it, I said, naturally 











enough, where the woodbine twineth.” 
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THE TWO THREADS. 
A BABE, who crept from the downy nest 
Fond hands Lad loved to dcck, 
Glowing and sweet from its rosy rest, 
To cling, caressing and caressed, 
To its gentle mother’s neck: 
Another, who shrank in its squalid lair, 
In the noisy crowded court, 
Dreading to waken to curse and blow, 
The woman, whose life of sin and woc, 
Won from sleep a respite short. 
From the darkness and the light, 
Weave the black thread, 


A girl, in her graceful guarded home, 
*Mid sunshine, and birds, and flowers, 
Whose fair face brightened as she heard 
Her gallant lover’s wooing word, 
In the fragrant gloaming hours. 
Another, tossed out, a nameless waif, 
On the awful sea of life, 
*Mid poverty, ignorance, and wrong ; 
Young pulses beating full and strong 
For the fierce unaided strife. 
From the darkness and the light, 
Weave the dark thread, weave the white. 


A wife, beside her household hearth, 
In her happy matron pride, 
Raising her infant in her arms, 
Showing its thousand baby charms 
To the father at her side. 
Another, who stood on the river’s banks, 
Hearing her weakling’s cries: 
Thinking, ‘a plunge would end for both 
Cruelty, hunger, and broken troth, 
Harsh earth, and iron skies.” 
From the darkness and the light, 
Weave the black thread, weave the white, 


Her children’s children at her knee, 
With friends and kindred round, 

An aged woman with silver hair, 

Passing from life, ’mid the love and prayer 
That her gracious evening crowned. 

Another, crouched by the stinted warmth 
Of the workhouse homeless hearth ; 

Her bitter fare unkindly given; 

Knowing as little of joys in heaven 
As of gladness on the earth. 

From the darkness and the light, 

Weave the black thread, weave the white. 


A soul that sprang from the rose-strewn turf, 
With its carven cross adorned. 

Another, that left its pauper’s grave, 

Where rank and coarse the grasses wave, 
O’er rest, unnamed, unmourned. 

And two, who sought their Redeemer’s feet, 
By His saving blood to plead 

May He in His mercy guide us all, 

For sunbeams and shadows strangei: 
The riddle is hard to read. 

From the darkness and the light, 

Weave the black thread, weave the white. 








THE WHITE SPECTRE 


OR, 
‘THE MYSTERIES OF INGESTRE PLACE. 


BY RETT WINWOOD. 


CHAPTER XXX.—(CONTINUED.) 


Mrs. INGESTRE was not one to let grass grow un- 
der her feet when she had once made up her 
mind. That very night she sounded Pete, and 
gave himinstructions. Itsohappenedthat Major 
Le Noir paid a Visit to his captive the next day. 
He rode overon horseback. Pete followed, on 
another horse, keeping far enough in the rear 
to avoid being discovered. On reaching the 
gate that led into the grounds, Le Noir dis- 
mounted, produced a key from his pocket, and 
passed through, after unlocking the gate. 

Pete hid his horse in the shrubbery, and 
crept up to the gate, after a little. He found 
that the major had carelessly left the key in the 
lock. He took possession of the key, and en- 
tered the grounds toreconnoitre. When he let 
himself out again, a half-hour later, he locked 
the gate from the outside, and rode away with 
the key in his pocket. 

‘It may be of use to missis,” he chuckled, 
“though I don’t see why she sent me on this 
wild-goose chase. It don’t matter much, since 
Im well paid for it. 
ticular notice of the roads. 
missing this way. 
major’li think he lost the key. 
better. He, he !” 

He rode home, and made his report to Mrs. 


weave the white. 


She told me to take par- 
No danger of my 
Humph! I reckon the 
So much the 


by this time. It will not answer to mect him. 

You know the direction of the old building you 

visited yesterday. Can’t you take me there by 
|} & more roundabout way? If we are there at 
| dusk, it will be quite early enough.” 
“T’ll manage that, missis.” 

Pete looked at her curiously. There was 
| something about this secret journey he cid not 
| understand. Mrs. Ingestre’s face was stern 
/and set; @ sardonic smile, that boded ill to 
| somebody, every now and then curled her lips. 
| As they rode away from Ingestre Place, she 
| seemed wrapped up in gloomy reflections, 

Pete asked no questions. He was well paid 
for his services, and could well afford to obey 
his mistress, without inquiring too closely into 
her motives. While the long £ummer aficr- 
noon was waning, they were leisurely procceed- 
ing in the direction of the asylum. 





CHAITER. XXXI.—AT DEAD OF NIGHT, 


THE sun went down in blood-red glory, 
| flaunting its crimson pennons along the sky. 
The soft. purple of twilight was deepening its 
shadows here and there in the lonely landscape, 

| when Mrs. Ingestre and Pete came in sight of 
the gloomy-looking building which was their 
destination. 

The night which was coming on so rapidly 
was the night when Madeline had made her 
second attempt to escape from the place of her 
imprisonment, and had succeeded. At the very 
moment when her stepmother halted, for along 
look at the old asylum, the poor girl was half- 
fearfully weighing her chances of flight, by 
means of the trap-door she had discovered. 

Mrs. Ingestre remained silent many minutes, 
staring straight before her. ‘ That building is 
of w ood, ” she said, at last J with a iurtive glance 
at Pete, 

“Yes, and dry as a tinder- box.” 

“Tm ’ glad of that,” and a smile curled her 
lips. ** Yes, I’m glad of that,” she repeated. 

She had the horses taken to a grove near at 
hand, and concealed there, Afterward, she sat 
down on a fallen log, apart from Pete, and re- 
mained perfectly motionless for hours, her face 
| hidden in her hands. The last ragged stain of 
| crimson faded from the sky, the stars came out 
one by one, and the shadow of night settled 
more and more darkly. 

Still, she remained motionless. It must have 
been near midnight, when at last she arose 
from her crouching attitude. “Iam going on 
a little way,” she said to Pete, in a cold, hard 
voice. * You will remain here until I come 
back.” 

She moved off through the darkness, mutter- 
ing as she went: ‘*I must do it—I must do it! 
Her room will be locked, and nobody will think 
| of her in the confusion. She can’t escape! 
Ha, ha! Oh, how I hate her !” 

Pete stared after her in unfeigned amaze- 
ment. Some of these wild words had reached 
his ears. ‘‘ What’s up, I would like to know ?” 
he said to himself, ‘* Missis hasn’t taken this 
long journey for nothing. She isn’t hanging 
about this forsaken spot in the night-time with- 
out an object. She’s going straight to that big 
black building, for she had the key to the gate 
in her hand—the one I gave her. I hope she 
isn’t up to any mischief, for I know she can be 
the devil and all with her temper roused. I 
haven’t liked her looks for some days, and 
I’ve liked them least of all since we started on 
this journey. Well, I’m not going to make a 
row, let her do what she will. I earn a twenty- 
dollar gold piece by lying out here in the dew, 
and so have no occasion to complain.” 

He lay on his back, looking up at the stars, 
and whistling softly to himself. ‘Major Le 
Noir is mixed up in this business somehow or 
other,” he muttered, after a long silence. Then 
he coolly dismissed the whole subject from his 
thoughts. 

More than two hours went by. At last foot- 
steps were heard approaching in the darkness. 
Mrs. Ingestre made her slow way back to the 
spot where he was lying, and stood motionless 
beside him, her form dimly outlined against the 
sky. He sprung to his feet. 

** Are you ready to go back, missis ?” 

“Wait,” she answered, in a tone that startled 
him. ‘* We will go presently.” 

She now wheeled around until she stood 
right between him and the point in the deep 
darkness where the asylum was located. Pete 
dropped carelessly upon the grass again, very 
much puzzled to comprehend the meaning of 
his mistress’s strange actions, but not one whit 
disconcerted. 








Ingestre. Of course her last doubt was now re- 
moved. As Pete described the building, it 
seemed probable that it might once have been 
used for a private madhouse. To make as-|1 
surance doubly sure, he brought back with him 
a small fragment of cloth, that he had found 
clinging to a bush in the grounds. This frag- 
ment exactly matched the dress Madeline had 
worn the day before she kad been abducted. 

Mrs. Ingestre was like a madwoman, but she 
still kept her own counsel. A venomous fury 
possessed her. The vilest of all vile thoughts 
filled her mind, There was murd-r in her 
heart, She wondered, in a vague sort of way, 
if all the wicked women of the world, Lucretia 
Borgia, Catherine de Medici,.and the rest, had 
ever felt so utterly depraved and reckless as 
she herself felt. 

Le Noir followed Pete, after the lapse of two 
or three hours. Mrs. Ingestre met him, as 
usual, but so keen an observer must have seen 
there was something forced and distrait in her 
manner. But he said nothing. Perhaps he 
was too wary to inquire very closely. into the 
cause of the change. 

Early the following morning he again de- 
parted for the asylum. Mrs. Ingestre waited 
until afternoon, and then she followed him, 
guided by Pete. ‘ Major Le Noir is never to 
know of this journey,” she said to the servant- 
boy. ‘* You uncerstand that ?” 





* Yes, missis,” he returned. 
“The major is likely to be on his way back 


géstre stood silent and motionless. 
thick darkness was broken by a sudden flash of 


on fire, 


The minutes dragged on, and still Mrs. In- 
At last the 
Pete 


ight. She drew a long, deep breath. 


rose up quickly, his twinkling gray eyes dilating 
with horror. 


“What's that, missis ?” he cried. ‘My God! 


that house is on fire !” 


He pointed toward the asylum. The first 


burst of flame had been succeeded by others, 
with almost miraculous suddenregs, until the 
broad patch of lurid light streamed through the 
shadows of night. 
looked at it, wholly unmoved. 


Mrs. Ingestre_ turned and 


a You,” said she, ‘that black old building is 
What matter ?” 
Pete caught his breath sharply. He suddenly 


remembered his mistress’s long absence, and 


the fact that he had, as yet, discovered no suf- 
ficient cause for this mysterious journey they 
had taken to-night. He clutched hold of her 
sleeve, quite forgetful of the respect due her. 

“Mercy on me!” he ejaculated, his teeth 
chattering. ‘ You didn’t do that, missis? you 
didn’t do ‘that ? 4 

She faced him with a savage cry. 

** Didn’t do what, you fool ?” 

“Set that house on fire—that old building 
you came here to watch. For God’s sake, tell 
me that you didn’t do it.” 

“ Fool,” she hissed, “you are mad! How 
dare you accuse me of such a crime, even in 
your thoughts? How dare you? Of course I 





| 


didn’t set fire to the old shell. 
Answer me that, will you ?” 
Pete stood beside her, cowed: and frightened. 


He could see her face now, for forked 1 tongues | one chance for life, and only one. 


of flame were shooting upward from the asy- | 


lum until the whole landscape was illuminated. ; flames, 


She was ashen pale, and trembled from head to | 
foot. A great terror seemed to be shaking her | 
in every limb. 

‘*I’m going on,” said Pete, doggedly. ‘* Some- 
body in that building may need my help. I’m 
going. that I may be by if my help is wanted, 
How do we know but what lives will be lost ?” 

Mrs. Ingestre flung her arms about his neck, 
‘You shan’t go!” she shrieked, hysterically. 
‘“‘T dare not be left alone—I wili not be left 
alone! You shall remain here with me.” 

She clung to him with all the desperation of 
a madwoman. He soon ceased to struggle. 
She might really go mad if left to herself in 
the silence and darkness. 

* The flames spread with astonishing rapidity. 
The wooden building must have been dry as 
tinder. Mrs. Ingestre watched the progress of 
the confiagration with .breathless intensity. 
Finally she turned to Pete with a whispered 
question. 

‘¢You are sure, sure that Major Le Noir has 
gone back to Ingestre Place ?” 

She scemed to forget how unlikely the boy 
was to know anything about it. *‘ No,” he 
answered. ‘“*HMowcanI be? Perhaps he con- 
cluded to remain over night.” 

She caught her breath chokingly. Strange 
to say, this thougbt had never once occurred 
to her. She had felt assured that the major 
would go and return in the same day, as he 
usually did. Now she seized hold of Pete’s 
hand and moved forward. 

* Come with me,” she whispered, ina strange 
voice. “I must get nearer. I must find out 
for myself whether——” 

She did not finish the sentence, but hurried 
on at a fierce, impetuous pace, half-leading, 
half-dragging the boy after her. The gate 
stood on the swing when they reached it, and 
Pete saw lying in the sand and gravel of the 
road the identical key he had confiscated for 
his mistress’s use. Here was convincing proof 
that she had visited the grounds during the 
hours when she had left him by himself in the 
grove. 

The grounds were light as day from the 
glare of the burning building. They pushed 
steadily onward, taking care to keep close to 
the shrubbery. "4 We must not be seen unless 
there is occasion to show ourselves,” said Mrs, 
Ingestre, very faintly. 

After setting the building on fire, in which 
she hoped to consume her hated stepdaughter 
—for she was indeed the incendiary—she had 
intended to leave the vicinity before her pre- 
sence there could be discovered. But the 
terrible fear that Gustave Le Noir might have 


been in the asylum when it was fired had | 


driven nearly every other thought from her 
mind. 

As she hurriedly approached, followed by 
Pete, she saw two persons rush into the open 
air—a man and a woman. The man was a 
stranger to her, though not to the reader, for it 
was Dick Daredevil. A second startled glance 
at the scantily-clad woman convinced her that 
it must be old Betty. 

She forgot her surprise at this discovery, in 
the sight she beheld the next instant. The 
whole building seemed to be one mass of 
flames—a horrible Babel made up of the roar- 
ing and crackiing of the fire and the falling of 
wood-work. In the midst of this sea of smoke 
and flame, like the Demon of Fire himself, a 
man suddenly appeared at one of the upper 
windows—a poor pitiable human creatnre 
standing there between heaven and earth with 
the devouring element all round bim! 

Mrs. Ingestre saw him, and threw up her 
arms in a wild, wild shriek. “Oh, my God! 
It is Gustave !” 

The cry was echoed by old Betty. Mrs. 
Ingestre rushed forward, regardless of all 
consequences to herself. A terrible feeling of 
baffled rage, fury and despair possessed her. 
“Merciful heavens!” she moaned like one 
beside herself, ‘can nothing be done to save 
him? Must he be burned alive ? i 

She reached the spot where Betty was 
standing, and dropped cowering on the ground, 
wringing her hands and erying out, but never 
for one instant withdrawing her fascinated 
gaze from the doomed man who stood in the 
midst of the burning and seething hell above 
her. 

Betty turned for one long, searching look 
into the guilty face of ber former mistress. 
* You here!” she cried; then, bringing her 
hand down heavily on Mrs. Ingestre’s shoulder 
as the truth burst like a flash on her mind. 
**Oh, curse you, curse you, curse you! It’s 
you wuo have done this devil’s work !” 

That was all. Side by side the two women 
crouched, watching Le Noir’s movements with 
breathless interest. His terrible position was 
apparent at a glance. 
the house was one sea of flames, cutting otf all 
retreat in that direction. Above him the fire 
blazed and crackled, eating lower and lower 
ipto the dry wood, coming nearer and nearer 
with every moment that elapsed. Below, little 
flickering tongues shot out of the wall and 
crept toward him with the slow, undulating 
grace of deadly serpents. 

Major Le Noir raised the sash and looked out 
of the window, pale, haggard, frightened. A 
single glance told him that escape by leaping 
to the ground from where he stood was impos- 
sible. The distance was considerable, the 
flames were bursting out more and more freely, 
and quantities of burning wood lay directly be- 
neath the window where he must alight if he 
hazarded the leap. 

He looked at the helpless group below, re- 
cognizing even in that supreme moment Mrs, 
Ingestre, and noting the awful despair depicted 
on her face. He saw Betty’s crouching form, 
and Dick Daredevil standing with Pete at a 





little disiauce, white aud desperate. He rea- 


The whole interior of 











Why should I ? r lized that there was nothing to hope from 


them, and a bitter groan fell from his lips. 

He looked around him. There seemed to be 
To the left, 
not been penctrated by the 
as yet. Twenty or thirty feet. away 
was the flat roof of a porch, from which the 
ground could be reached. This roof was ona 
line with the tops of the lower windows. Over 
the tops of these windows ran a narrow wooden 
band, barely broad enough for the foot to find 
a resting-place. By means of this band he 
might be enabled to reach the porch-roof ere 
the furious flames had overtaken him, and so 
cut off this last forlorn hope. 

He determined to make the attempt. He 
crept from the window just as the floor of tlhe 
room where he had stood fell in with a loud 
crash. His feet touched the band, and he 
moved carefully onward, clinging to the wall 
with bis hands and keeping himself as steady 
as might be. On, on, he crept, inch by inch, 
his pulses bounding, his heart throbbing 
wildly, his breath almost strangling him. On, 
on, with that terrible roaring close behind 
him, and volumes of suffocating smoke biowing 
into his face—a horrible death staring at him 
in a way that would have made the strongest 
tremble. 

At last he neared the roof—gained it with 
one desperate bound—and halted for a brief 
breathing space. At that instant a waft of air 
intensely hot biew across his face, singcing his 
lashes and nearly blinding him, He leaped 
clear of it with a frantic effort, reached the 
verge of the roof, saw the green earth smiling 
up at him from below, and rallying all his 
energies for a last struggle for the life which 
was ‘still so dear to him, took the final leap 
which was to tell whether that life should be 
saved or lost. 


the wall had 


(To be continued.) 








LOVE BEFORE BREAKFAST. 

No MATTER-OF-FACT wooing for me. No love 
disclosure in an ordinary drawing-room, lit 
up with ordinary gas. <A conservatory filled 
with the choicest exotics, moonlight streaming 
through the leaves, tenderly illuminating the 
face of my Apollo; or by the beach at .Long 
Branch or Newport, pale Luna, like an indul- 
gent parent or friend, occasionally hiding her 
face behind big banks of sombre clouds, accom- 
modating the lovers they considered it their 
duty to keep an eye on by falling off to sleep in 
season for the tender passages. At eighteen I 
had painted with the brush of an active | imagin- 
ation several scenes where I should be per- 
fectly willing to have those magic words, ‘I 
love you,” whispered in my ear, each ofie as 
delightfully romantic as that home by the Lake 
of Lemo, which Claude Melnotte described to 
his lady-love. Up to this age I had spent 
almost every Summer with a very dear aunt in 
the country, whose house and grounds were a 
perfect Paradise, furnishing iunumerable nooks 
and corners for the proper expression of the 
tender passion. The only item Jacking was the 
lover. Times without number have I been over 
the old, old story in these romantic hiding- 
places—beneath the loving shadow of old forest 
trees, by the side of rippling waters, in the 
conservatory which opened out of the cdziest 
library ever planned and made beautiful by 
mortal man. Sometimes my aunt would sur- 
prise me tucked away with book or sewing, 
neither of which occupied my attention, with, 
“Why, Belle Clarke, what in the world are you 
thinking of? You look as if you had just 
walked in from another world.” 

So I had, in imagination; but then I never 
explained to her, because, good and kind 
though she was, she never could understand 
this rhapsody of ‘* moonlight music, love and 
flowers.” When she told me one morning, soon 
after my arrival, that Philip Hamilton, an old 
friend of her Dusband’s, was coming to spend 
the Summer, and have a good country rest, for 
the purpose of re-establishing his health, which 
hard study and exlaustive travel had shattered, 
I commenced to build a little romance around 
the gentleman, which at first sight was imme- 
diately dispelled. Now, do not for a moment 
suppose that on account of this singularly ro- 
mantic temperament of mine, I was in the 
habit of gushing. No, indeed; I hadn’t a single 
relative or friend out believed me as practical 
and calculating about everyday things as the 
Martha of old. This mistake was the occasion 
of many hearty laughs when there was no one 
by to listen or be shocked with my merriment. 

Well, Philip Hamilton arrived, late one even- 
ing, and I was formally introduced. 

* And aunt thinks him fascinating !” I thought, 
as I replied to his courteous salutation—which, 
by-the-way, seemed to me, notwithstanding its 
studiously polite wording, to say, ‘* Humph! I 
come out here to get away from society, and 
the first object which greets my eyes is a young 
lady, whom the hostess evidently expects I am 
going to make myself agreeable to.” That's 
what « saw back of the courtesy. If he had 
been at all intuitive, he would have read onthe 
background of my polite, ‘*Good-evening, Mr. 
Hamilton,” “ You needn’t be in the ieast alarmed 
in regard to any effort you may be obliged:to 
make on my account.” He was tall and muscu- 
lar, but thin and pale as a ghost. His eyes 
were large and almost black, and seemed to 
have grown tired of looking out on to the 
world, and in sheer self-defense had receded 
under a pair of heavy dark eyebrows. His 
mouth was hardly: vis sible. on account of the 
thick black beard above, below and all round 
it—but description is out of the question. He 
was large and angular, though not absolutély 
ungraceful, and reminded me of a great shagg 
lion not at all pleased with the provision made 
by his keeper for his comfort. I heard him say 
to my aunt, as I walked through the drawing- 
room, ‘*I wasn’t aware, Mrs. Darcy, that you 
had a niece until this moment. Where have 
you kept her all these years?” I heard my 
aunt reply, in a bantering tone, that it was he 
who was a stranger to her hospitality, not her 
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niece; and I walked on, ‘ All these years,” 
ringing in my brain in a manner not at all 
soothing. To tell the trath, my pride was 
piqued. ‘All these years!” How old did he 
think me? Some venerable spinster, perhaps, 
dependent upon the bounty of a relative. Sol 
subsided into one of my coziest nooks, and set 
diligently to work to destroy the delicate net- 
work of romance which all unwittingly I had 
wound about the name of Philip Hamilton. 
What simpletons girls are! What a fight I did 
wage against my imagination that night! and 
how I conguered, the sequel! will tell. 

‘*Why, Belie, you have suddenly congealed 
into an icicle! What under the sun is the 
matter with you?” inquired my aunt, a week 
after Mr. Hamilton arrived, as the last-named 
left the breakfast-table, and shouldered his gun 
for a day’s cruise. 

‘*Great big bundle of bombast !” said I, in a 
huff, as I watched the retreating figure. 

** Hamilton and bombast?” laughed auntie. 
‘* Well, that isa joke! There isn’t a man alive 
to-day so utterly devoid of every quality ap- 
proaching conceit, as he! Why, child, what in 
the world has got into you? I must give Phi 
a gentle hint, I guess, that he isn’t taking 
quite notice enough of my little gir!,” continued 
auntie, evidently determined to make me un- 
derstand that she saw through my annoyance. 
I knew that she would do no such thing, for no 
more mod@t and sensible woman ever lived 
than this same dear aunt of mine, and she 
would no more put me in aridiculous light than 
she would have placed one of her hanas in the 
fire ; so I Jaughingly defied her, and ended the 
conversation by remarking, ‘* Anyway, I can’t 
bear him ;” which only elicited the following : 

‘¢ Simply because you don’t understand him. 
He is one of the best men that ever lived. I 
have known him from his childhood !” 

The days passed quickly by, and in some un- 
accountable manner the household seemed to 
understand all the whims of the erratic Mr. 
Hamilton, and humor them accordingly. Did 
he remain away two days at a time, no one 
ever asked a question or expressed a particle 
of surprise, beyond that of hoping that the 
time had been pleasantly spent. I never in- 
truded upon his life in any way, studiously 
avoiding all conversations, and, to use my 
aunv’s vernacular, made myself scarce gener- 
ally. I knew he thought I was a littie simple- 
ton, but that fact didn’t trouble me in the least. 
I knew that I wasn’t so big a fool as I acted, 
and his opinion was of no more consequence 
than that of the manin the moon. One mori- 
ing, after I had seen him, as usual, light his 
cigar, shouider his rifle and march slowly in 
the direction of the shooting-ground, I prepared 
to spend an hour in one of my favorite haunts 
in the woods, a place I had peopled wi. im- 
aginary inhabitants, some of them still in the 
land of the living, but more of them who had 
passed to the realms of the blest. Here no 
lover ever came! It was sacred to the memory 
of genius. As I threw down my water-proof 
at the foot of a gnarled oak, my favorite seat, a 
slight ‘‘ahem” drew my attention, and there, 
on the other side, almost hidden by foliage, 
reclined Mr. Philip Hamilton. I gathered up 
my traps, and said, in a tone which must have 
expressed real disappointment: “I thought 
you had gone shooting, Mr. Hamilton ?” 

‘“Tt seems we are both mistaken,” he re- 
plied, with the utmos! vonchalance. ‘It occurs 
to me now, as I left the house, I wondered 
what ladies (id find to occupy themselves with 
these long Midsummer days, and I decided 
that it took you by far the larger portion of 


‘your time to attend to the elaboration of your 


toilet; and yet I find that yon can spare a 
part of the day to the ministrations of nature. 
A mutuai mistake, you see, Mis8 Clarke.” 

If a look could have annihilated, that man 
would have measured his length under the sod ; 
but I controlled my rapidly rising temper, and 
remarked, as coolly as possible : 

‘* My mistake arose from the fact that I saw 
you go toward the shooting-ground, with your 
gun on your shoulder, and not in the direction 
of the woods. Your mistake is attributable 
simply toa mixture of ignorance and inpudence, 
tie latter evidently predominating.” 

“ Why, what a saucy little minx it is !” said 
he, raising himself upon his elbow, and survey- 
ing me trom top to toe, at the same time 
bursting into a hearty laugh. ™*‘ And she has 
got a book, too,” he added. ‘ Do let’s see 
what the child is reading !? and the strange man 
held out his hand for the volume, evidently 
expecting that I should obey his royal highness, 
by passing it over. Instead of that, I walked 
siowly away from him, but he was not to be 
put off thus iznominiously. ‘ Say, Miss Belle,” 
said he, coming on after me, ‘it is the sheerest 
nonsense for you and me to quarrel, I do not 
want to draw you away from a spot you have 
waiked so fartoreach. I was very rude, andI 
beg your pardon, most humbly.” 

“It is granted,” I replied, thawing, in spite 
of my dislike, and immediately retraced my 
steps to the foot of the tree, and seated myself 
in silence. 

In a secund or two he stood before me, 
with: “What do you think I am going to 
amuse myself with, during the remainder of 
this tiresome day ?” 

‘+ T haven’t the remotest notion,” I answered, 
without looking up, ‘* unless you go gunning. 
Sporting men generally care so little for books, 
that it would be difficult to suggest.” 

‘¢ Gunning—sporting men—books!” he re- 
peated after me, inatone full ofdisgust. * Upon 
my word, Miss Clarke, if I remain here a 
moment longer in your society, I shall certainly 
be ruder than I have been yet.” 

* Don’t stay, then.” 

“ But I will remain, until I choose to go, 
What are you reading ?” 

I passed the volume into his outstretched 
hand, 

*“‘ Herbert Spencer. Whew! Why don’t you 
read novels, iike the rest of the wemen ?” 





“ T wasn’t aware, Mr, Hamilton, that the rest . 
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of the women did. I do read novels, sometimes. 
I enjoy a good romance hugely.” 

Then followed a discussion of books, and 
their authors, and it was astonishing to note 
how thoroughly our tastes assimilated, how 
perfect was our agreement on these subjects, 
and we were not a little surprised when, upon 
looking at his watch, I found that three full 
hours had passed. Then we divided our 
luncheons, he giving me a part of his sandwich 
and a piece of his gingerbread, while I recip- 
rocated by halving my cold chicken and corn- 
bread. 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





‘* There,” said he, as we walked slowly home 
together. ‘ This is the first day I have taken a 
particle of real comfort since I came to the | 
farm, for which, Miss Belle, I am entirely 
indebted to you.” 


| Aunt convalesced, and 
| Philip and I had quarreled; and at times, 





commonplace and utterly unromantic circum- 
stances. That evening I received the following 
note: 

‘*Miss CLARKE: You think me a fool; allow 
me to assure you that you have not erred in 
your estimation of my character ; and I beg you 
will pardon me for adding, that you can just as 
sureiy make up your mind in reference to the 
character of any other man who shall follow in 
my footsteps with a declaration of love. 

“* Very respectfully, PHILIP HAMILTON.” 


If after this he had taken himself away, I could 
have managed well enough; but he remained, 


| it would seem on purpose to annoy me, for I 


knew he could not enjoy himself a particle. 
comprehended that 


After this we were on very pleasant terms, | without asking any questions, she looked so be- 
and I noticed that he grew to seek my society, | seechingly, and even reproachfully at me, that 


and seemed quite contented when with me. 


I was forced to believe she had received a full 


Just about this time, auntie was taken suddenly account of the disagreeable performance from 
ill. Two of the servants left the same week, | Philip Hamiiton’s own lips; but I kept my 


and the once precise and elegant household 
was, all of a sudden, thrown into the most 
vexatious disorder. I, of course, assumed my 
share of the work, assisting the cook in her 
manifold duties, by setting the table, preparing 
dessert, taking care of the silver and lass, 
and a host of things. I wasn’t very expert at 
these, still I was glad to be of service, and 
got on very well when unobserved. One 
evening, as I stopped at the door of the cook’s 
room, on my way to bed, to ask her to awake 
me when she arose, Mr. Hamilton stepped out 
of his room into the corridor, and said : 

‘“*Why do you wish to rise so carly, Miss 
Belle ?” 

**Oh, because,” I replied, “I am to help 
Bridget get breakfast.” 

“If I can be of any service, don’t fail to call 
me also,” he replied. ‘* Such coffee as I can 
make, Miss Belle, ’ll venture to say you never 
tasted.” : 

‘“*Nor anybody else,” I laughingly responded. 
‘“¢The way by which you can help us most is to 
rise the moment you hear the tinkie of the first 
bell, and be on hand when breakfast is ready.” 

Do “coming events cast their shadows be- 
fore”? If not, what was the reason that, long 
after I retired, a vision of Philip Hamilton 
seemed to haunt the dining-room? I saw my- 
self, too, flushed and embarrassed, and won- 
dered what it all meant. I found out next 
morning, to my sorrow. The day promised 
gloriously, and as I threw open the bay win- 
dow, and let in the warm sunsiine, just tem- 
pered sufliciently with the invigorating west 
wind to be agreeable, I forgot the unrest of the 
previous night, and went about the task of | 
spreading the breakfast-table, humming a little 
tune, at peace with all the world, not excepting 
unreliable servant-girls, 

I had just arranged Mr. Hamilton’s plate, re- 
folded his napkin and placed it in its ring, and |} 
thought, as I did so, ‘*Suppose he should take | 
it into his head to come down and help me | 
get breakfast, what should I do with him?’ | 
when the door suddenly opened, and in walked | 
the gentleman. 

“Ah!” said I, shaking my finger warningly, 
“vou haven’t minded, Mr. Hamiiton;”’ and 
turned away to the closet, determined to finish | 
my task, and to do it, too, without the least ap- 
pearance of annoyance, which, under the cir- 
cumstances, was a very difficult thing to ac- | 
complish. I heard him step behind me, and | 
as I turned trom the pantry, sugar-bowl in | 
hand, he confronted me with a face out of | 
which every particle of color had fled. 

“Why, Mr. Hamilton, what in the world is 
the matter ?” I inqnired, in terror. ‘You are 
not ill, too, I hope ?” 

‘“‘Not in the least, Miss Belle,” he replied. 
“ But I have something very particalar to say 
to you.” 

‘All right,” I answered, trying to laugh. 
‘‘ But first let me set down the sugar-bowl.” 

He evidently was not aware that I held any- 
thing in my hand, for, grasping both my wrists, 
he continued, hurriedly: 

“T am well aware that this is a strange place 
and a strange time to ask this question ; but I 
am a strange man, and the ways of the world 
are not my ways. I may not make my mark 
as a lover, but as a husband I think I shall be 
a success. Belle, will you be my wife one of 
these days? and if so, will you be pleased to 
name as early a day as possible ?” 

Down went the sugar-bowl on to the table 
with a force which sent the saccharine particles 
in a little shower all over the tea-tray. Who- 
ever heard of such a wooing ? 

“ You ought to be ashamed of yourself,” was 
my answer to this most fervent appeal—very 
like a schoolgirl of twelve, from whom some 
rude boy has slyly stolen a kiss. This was all 
the consideration it received, and, walking out 
into the kitchen, for the next half hour I 
roasted mvself over the range, turning muffins 
and poaching eggs. A proposal of marriage, a 
love disclosure, before breakfast! Where was 
my moonlight? where the conservatory? where 
the ripple of murmuring waters? I looked at 
myself in Bridget’s glass, and burst into a fit of 
laughter. A gingham wrapper, white apron, 
hair tied plainly back with a bit of blue ribbon, 
a black streak on my forehead, which an un- 
skillful handling of the range tools had been 
the means of placing there, a face the color of 
a boiled lobster—this was the figure I saw in 
the mirror. This was the young lady who had 
just been proposed to—the lady whose fasti- 
dious ideas on such subjects had never sug- 
gested anything short of the most romantic 
situations for such rare and delightful occasions, 

Of course Philip Hamilton heard me laugh, 
and of course he believed it to be a laugh of 
derision—which, after all, it really was not— 
and so, when I did control myself sufficiently 
to take my place at the coiiee-uim, he was 
nowhere to be seen. I did feel a little ashamed 
at having laughed, and grieved for hurting his 
feelings ; but, then, no girl would ever think 
twice of a man wno could be simpleton enough 
to make a @eciaration of love under such 








counsel, and took no notice of the gentleman 
whatever. Other guests came, and among 
them Sidney Loomis, the handsomest man I 
ever saw. His manners were as faultless as 
his personal appearance ; and then he was so 
thoroughly educated and refined! He had 
traveled all over creation ; could speak French 
and Spanish and German fiuently. The elocu- 
tionary powers of this talented man I had never 
seen equaled. His voice was deep and melo- 
dious, and his ability to delineate character 
woncerful in the extreme. No, I did not fall 
desperately in love with him, as I expected, 
and almost desired. There was, however, some- 
thing extremely fascinating in the low tones 
and tender glances which, from the first, he 
used when in my presence; and there was 
every reason to suppose that the acquaintance 
would not end in this 

To my great joy. Philip had been away all 
the first week of Mr. Loomis’s visit, and had 
not yet seen the gentleman. 

“If I were in your place, Belle,” said my 
aunt one morning, as she saw me preparing 
for a horseback ride with our new guest, ‘I 
would not consent to take any strolls with Mr. 
Loomis. He is very pleasant and agreeable, 
and ail that; but I have a singular impression 
about that man, which, to save my life I cannot 
shake off. It seems to me that he isn’t quite 
honest.” 

Poor dear aunt, long since gone home! 
How mild she always was in her criticisms. 
Wasn’t quite honest! I guess not. 

A half-hour of brilliant conversation—so 
wound about with gems of foreign travel, delicate 
flatteries, favorable comparisons in reference 
to my style of beauty and intellectual develop- 
ment, with what he had seen abroad—caused 
me to forget all my aunt had said, and yielding 
to his suggestions, we dismounted and led our 
horses to my favorite nook in the woods, A 
pleasant continuation of our conversation about 
books and authors, a gradual slide into the 
realms of the imagination and metaphysical— 
and before I knew it, my hand was in his, 
resting as quietly as though this were not its 
lirst visit there. 

A crackling of the underbrush caused us 
both to lock quietly around. We saw noihing, 
and said ‘it must have been the horses.” 

‘Have you ever, Miss Belle, realized your 
ideal? Of course you, with your poetic nature, 
must have formed one very early in life ?” 
said Mr. Loomis, smoothing back his wavy hair. 

‘I commenced to have, then, a glimmering 
of what was to follow. 

“JT think one rarely ever does realize one’s 
ideal,” I replied, faintiy. . 

“In this you are mistaken. Ihave had to 
come to Brook Farm to find my ideal. How 
strange it is!’ he continued, dreamily. “A 
little girl with the low brow and soft gazelle 
eyes—dear eyes—-that I have dreamed about 
for years ad 

‘Loomis, I want you!” just then came from 
a deep voice close by. I looked up, and there 
stood Philip Hamilton. To my utter consterna- 
tion, my companion immediately arose and 
approached the intruder. ‘ “xcuse me a 
moment,” said Mr. Loomis, bowing slightly, 
but with evident effort; “I have a little 
private business with this gentleman ;” and 
they walked off together. 

I watched them tremblingly. If ever two 
men were mad, those two were. Unable to 
resist the impulse, I followed softly bebind 
them. I heard Mr. Hamilton say, ‘‘Tell me, 
Loomis, what you have done with my sister, 
and I'll forgive you all the rest—provided you 
will go away and leave this little girl, and 
promise never to see her again. Loomis, 
where is my darling sister?” Oh, those tones 
were enough to melt the heart of a stone! 

“Your sister is a-——” Horrible words, 
that I can never soil my page with. 

“* You lie!” screamed Philip ; and in a second 
more they were clinched in a hand-to-hand 
fight, and almost before I could have time to 
utter a word, the coward Loomis had dis- 
charged his pistol at bis antagonist, and with 
the speed of lightning ran away. 

‘Don’t be frightened!” said Philip, trying 
hard to preserve his equilibrium. ‘T’llsitdown 
a few moments. Oh, it’s nothing but a flesh- 
wound !” as he saw my terror. 

The ball had entered the fleshy part of the 
right shoulder and lodged there, so he said, 
and so itafterward seemed. Before we reachea 
the road, he became very faint, and it’s always 
been a mystery to me how he managed to 
endure that ride_to the cottage; but nothing 
would induce him to allow me to gallop home, 
and send a carriage. 

Once, when we were almost home, he said: 

‘Miss Belle, why don’t you talk ?” 

“ Because,” I replied “‘I hate myself so 
thoroughly, that I do not think I shall ever be 
in love with the sound of my own voice again.” 

“Don’t be unreasonable,” he argued. ‘+My 
sister was as good and.as pure as you, and yet 
she—she loved Sidney Loomis.” 
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| wonder if this day’s work laid you up !” 




























































“Well, I don’t love him, nor never should,” 
I answered, bursting into tears. 
‘*Well, don’t cry, Miss Belle. I shouldn’t 


Not a word about his own suffering, although 
his face was blanched with pain. 
The ball was extracted, and in a week he 
could walk about with his-arm in a sling. 
‘*You have been very kind to me, Belle, since 
this happened,” said Philip, one evening, 
glancing down at his arm. ‘More kind 
than I could ever have expected. What has 
caused it?” 
The moonlight streamed in at the open win- 
dow ; the sweet fragrance of auntie’s posics 
were wafted in also; there was poetry in the 
very bandage that confined the dear fellow’s 
arm ; and I think, with all my romance, I never 
was so romantic before. Then, you know I had 
not yet apologized for my unladylike treatment 
of him the morning he asked me to be his wife. 
So I said: ‘* Perhaps you have never thought 
I was sorry for my rudeness, that morning; but 
I am.” 
‘“‘ Yes—well—I supposed so; but that don’t 
make me any the less a fool. It was the first 
time in my life that I ever yielded to an im- 
pulse, but you did look so pretty that morning. 
However, don’t look so annoyed, Miss Belle ; I 
will never trouble you again. Still, you alluded 
to it first. Iam afraid it is alittle damp out 
here for you,” 
What is the use to go on? 
Of course it ended by my showing very 
plainly that I had thoroughly repented, re- 
canted, and all that sort of thing; and when 
we walked into the house again, I was Philip 
Hamilton’s promised wife. 
Of course auntie was told of the situation, 
and of course there was the dénouement, in- 
cluding marriage settlements, vows, lace, and 
orange-blossoms. Iam bound to say, howcver, 
that Phil rarely ever (roubles me before break- 
fast, usually reserving any little attentions till 
the steak and coffee have been attended to, 
This is as it should be, for though a man may 
make a proposal on an empty stomach, it woul 
take an angel to carry this sort of thing fa 
into matrimony. 








NEWS BREVITIES. 

New Jersey has had two Gubernatoria 
messages this Winter. 

NINETY THOUSAND emigrants left German; 
last year, nearly all for the United States. 

A company has been organized in Naples t 
run steamships between that city and New York. 

Espartero has declined the title of Prine 
of Vergara, offered him by King Amadeus, 

Frencu ladies residing abroad are openin 
bazairs to raise money to pay off the French wi 
debt. 

Tur first Tureco-European train over th 
railroad skirting the Sea of Marmora entered Stan 
boul January 16th, crossing the old Seraglio ground 

PERSIMMON-BEER is @ favorite drink i 
Georgia. One glass of it will ‘‘ knock down the pe 
simmons,” and the man outside, too. 

S. cu is the dread of smallpox at the Wes 
that some of the Aldermen there suggest that ti 
State arms be vaccinated. 

Turouan tickets around the world are no 
issued, the price being $1,145 in gold, and the runni) 
time eighty-one days. 

A monster cannon, made in an Americs 
foundry for the Turkish Government, has arrived 
Tophane, the arsenal at Constantinople. 


Encianp has a gun called the “ Woolwi: 
Infant,’ which throws a ball weighing 700 pounds, 
is the largest gun that country has ever produced. 

Tur Secretary of War has asked Congre 
to appropriate $42,000 to complete the marble stat 
of Lieutenant-General Winfield Scott. 

Tne so-called Countess of Derwentwat 
has renewed her claims, before the British Courts, 
the estate and Earldom of Derwentwater. 


Tur Ex-Queen Isabella and the Duke 
Montpensier met at Geneva recently and effec 
a reconciliation. 

ur Trade-Mark Convention between A: 
tria and the United States has been submitted to 
Diet at Pesth, for ratification on the part of the Ki 
dom of Hungary. 

A number of ex-officers of the irench art 
at the invitation of the Japanese Government, 
about to proceed to Japan, to instruct the nat 
army in military tactics. 


A Boston coroner has been accused of r 
senting bills for viewing bodies that he never s 
He gets $4 a head, and gets ahead about $4 ev 
time, 

Tue paintings owned by the Metropoli 
Museum of Art have been conveyed to the builc 
No. 681 Fifth Avenue, pending the erection of 
permanent structure. 


Susscrrietions to the bronze statue of 
Hon. Horace Greeley, to be placed opposite tha 
Franklin, at Printing-House Square, have reac 
over $6,000. 

Presipent TERS issues invitations & 
Republican as follows: ‘‘ The President of the Fre 
Republic and Madame Thiers pray that M—— wil 
them the honor of coming to dinner on Saturda; 
the Presidency.” 

Tur Chinese of California have petitio 
Congress for a reduction of the duty on rice, 
‘were met with the objection that, as they v 
foreigners, they were not entitled to the h 
petition. 
Some of the houses in that quarter 
Venice known as the Ghetto are as many as € 
stories high. Such a toilsome ascent reminds 
forcibly of the once popular melody, “Sich a Ghet 
up-stairs.”’ 


THis queer bit of news appears in 

Columbus (Ohio) Statesman: ‘* We have a distres 
rumor that the wife of a man living in Worthing 
while kicking at her husband during a domestic 
on Saturday last, struck her little girl in the a do 
with such force that death followed in afew minut 


A GERMAN steam-frigate and a French * 
steamer h ve reached Port-au-Prince, to proffer 
enforce demands’ on the Haytien Government, 
former for damages sustained by the German 
dents of the Republic, which will amount to al 





| France. 


sum, and the latter for the interest on deht du 











THE FRANKLIN 
STATUE. 


~“WePNESDAY, January 17th, the 
"1 66th-anniversary of the birthday 
vof Beujamin Franklin, was appro- 
-priately celebrated in New York 
‘by unvailing and presenting to 
tthe Press of the city the finely- 
modeled bronze statue. of the 
eminent journalist, donated by 
Captain de Groot. Printing-House 
Square was happily chosen as the 
site of the monument, and at 
noon over ten thousand persons 
had congregated in the immediate 
vicinity to witness the ceremony. 
A stage was erected for the ac- 
commodation of the officiating 
gentlemen, and neatly trimmed 
with bunting. The old banner 
of the New York Typographical 
Society, founded in 1809, occu- 
pied a prominent position. 
The crowd of spectators was 
. galled to order by Dr. Prime, and 
+fir. Deems offered prayer. Then 
+ tye venerable Professor Morse, 
,: who had risen from a sick-couch 
forjthe purpose of complimenting 
. the printers by unvailing the 
statue, yulied a streamer, the 
| largefiag slipped down, the band 
astruck, up, cannon boomed in the 
city. Hall Park, and the immense 
agacayrse of typemen greeted the 
@splay with lusty cheers. Mr. 
, Weelgy followed with an inter- 
es. wddress, presenting the 
stat..'¢, ia behalf of Captain de 
Groot, to the journalistic profes- 
sion. T.xe gift was aceepted by 
Mr. Sava %e, President of the 
Board of ‘Trustees of the New 
York Typogr.*phieal Society. 

The statue Js mearly twelve 
feet high, and rests on a pedestal 
of granite. The figure is clad in 
the court-dress worn by Franklin 
when Minister to France, the left 
hand extending a copy of, the 


“< Pennsylvania Gazette, Monday, - 
April 16th, 1778.” The pose is © 


natural, and the expression of 
the face istelligent,. firm and 


A ‘banquet was given the donor 
fin che evening, which was at- 
tended by a sdleat marty of our 
best-known journaligts and pub- 
lishera 





REV. DR. DE SOLA. 


Tae opening of the United 
Ftates House of Represcztatives, 
en the 9th of January, was 
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WASHINGTON CITY.—REV, DR. DE SOLA, JEWISH RABBI FROM MONTREAL, OPFNING THE HOUSE OF REPi.ESENTATIVES 


marked by an unusual scene, 
For the first time a foreign 
clergyman was honored with the 
privilege of making the cus- 
tomary invocation to the Throne 
of Grace—the Rev. Abraham De 
Sola, LL.D., Professor of Oriental 
Literature in McGill University, 
Montreal, Cafiada, and officiating 
minister at the Portuguese Syna- 
gogue. The gentleman thus fa- 
vored was born in London, Eng- 
land, but has lived since 1847 in 
Montreal. Dr. De Sola is an ex- 
ceedingly well-read man, and his 
literary and scientific labors have 
brought him into great promi- 
nence. He possesses much of the 
eloquent power for which his 
father—an eminent Hebrew di- 
vine, well-known for his theo- 
logical works—was celebrated. 
As a lecturer he is profound and 
popular, his long and careful 
studies giving him a range of 
subjects beyond common reach. 
He is President of the Natural 
History Society of Montreal, and 
an active member of various 
learned bodies. 

Besides - his literary activity, 
Dr. De Sola has uniformly identi- 
fied himself with every movement 
calculated to promote the intel- 
lectual advancement of the com- 
munity. in which he lives. He 
has been elected honorary mem- 
ber of various literary and scien- 
tific societies, both in Europe and 
America, and the good-will of his 
friends has made him the recipi- 
ent of several testimonials of .a 
flattering and valuable character. 

Dr, De Sola is a genial gentie- 
man, of medium height, some- 
what inclined to stoutness, and 
exhibits all the qualities of an 
educated and refined Jewish 
clergyman, 








GRAVE OF COL. FISK. 


THE funeral ceremonies over 
the remains of the late Colone] 
James Fisk, Jr,, at Brattleboro, 
Vt., on Tuesday, January 9th, 
were unusually mournful, The 
body was removed from the 
funeral-car to the Revere Honse, 
where it lay in state, that the old 
friends and recipients of his un- 
stinted bounty might take a last 
look at the full, benign face, 
After the long, sad procession of 
villagers had passed, the remains 
were deposited on a sleigh, and, 
accompanied by the escort and 
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friends, were drawn to the Baptist church, 
where impressive religious services were con- 
ducted by the Rev. Mr. Jenkins, and Chaplain 
Flagg of the Ninth Regiment. As the proces- 
sion started for the burial-place, the evidences 
of esteem were deeply affecting. The bell of 
the church tolled dismally, and the sleighs pro- 
ceeded slowly over the ice and snow, up a 
winding path, until the cemetery was reached ; 
then another circuitous road was traversed, 
until the hearse was drawn up before a new- 
made grave on the edge of the declivity. 
Below is a valley deep and dim, and directly 
opposite, a stretch of the Mantasket Mountain. 

The pall-bearers were: Lieutenant-Colonel 
Braine, Major Hitchcock, Colonel W. E. Van 
Wyck ; and Captains Miller, Spencer and 
Barrows. The officers stood in a body on the 
right of the relatives, with Mrs. Fisk and Mrs, 
Hooker in front.. On the left of the grave the 
chaplain, the Rev. Dr. Flagg, was mounted on 
the newly turned up sand. The multitude 
gathered mournfully around, and doffed their 
hats. The casket having been placed upon the 
trestle-work over the grave, Dr. Flagg invoked 
a solemn blessing upon the assemblage ; then, 
at a signal, straps were put under the eoffin, 
and the mortal remains of James Fisk, Jr., 
were lowered to the bottom of the grave. 

Colonel Fisk’s entire uniform, sword and all, 
is buried with him, excepting his splendid 
diamond badge, which Mrs. Fisk will keep as a 
memento. 








EDWARD WARREN, M.D. 


PROFESSOR EDWARD WARREN, the medical 
expert, who so greatly distinguished himself in 
the trial of Mrs. Wharton, which was long in 
progress in Annapolis, was born in Tyrrell 
County, N. C., on the 22d of January, 1828. 
He received his preliminary education at the 
Edenton Academy, and completed his college 
course in the Literary Department of the Uni- 
versity of Virginia. He subsequently graduated 








in a single session in the Medical Department | 


of that institution, and afterward in the Jeffer- 
son Medical College, of Philadelphia. 


hospitals of Paris; and on his return, settled 
in Edenton, N. C., where, for several years, he 
practiced medicine, in association with his 
father, Dr. W. C. Warren, who was the leading 
physician of that section of the country. In 
1856 he successfully competed for the Fisk 
Fund Prize, writing an essay on ‘ Consump- 
tion,” which was published by the Medical So- 
ciety of Rhode Island, and has been regarded 


He then | 
went abroad, and continued his studies in the | 
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VERMONT.—THE GRAVE OF THE LATE JAMES FISK, JR., AT BRATTLEBORO.—-FROM A 





added to the Anchor Line, plying between this. 
port and Liverpool and Glasgow. com- 
mander, Captain Thomson, reports his entire 
approval of the new rudder, and 

all the pilots who have had, charge of the 
sel specially remarked how quickly, 
and effectually the ship has been steered. 








A REWARD FOR BRAVERY. 


THE Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Animals has just presented to John Hussey, 
@ "longshoreman of acknowledged heroism, a 
beautiful silver medal, ribbom and _ clasp.. 
Though the express object of the medal was: 
to reward the brave fellow for sescuing a 
drowning horse in the East River, his other’ 
acts of courage and gallantry were fully appre- 
ciated. Twelve human beings, some, alas! who 
had attempted suicide, and seven horses, have 
been saved by him from watery graves. The 
merchants of South Street, some time ago, pre- 
sented him with a gold medal for rescuing a 
drowning man, and this gift of Mr. Bergh’s 
Society—the first, by-the-way, it has ever made: 
—will, no doubt, find a place beside the ether: 
on the noble breast of the recipient. The: 
medal bears on one side the well-known shield: 
of the Society, and on the other is engraved. 
the official vote. 

Mr. Bergh presented the medal with the fol-- 
lowing remarks: 


““Mr. Hussey: It has come to the knowledge 
of this Society that, on the 9th day of Septem- 
ber, at Pier No. 47, East River, at the imminent 
risk of your life, you rescued a horse from 
drowning, which had accidentally fallen into 
the river. 

‘Courage, combined with humanity, is at all 
times admirable ; but when it is exhibited in 
behalf of an inferior animal—one to which it 
is supposed is denied the faculty of recognizing 
| its benefactor, or of testifying its sense o 
| gratitude—the act seems all the more meri- 
| torious, by reason of the total absence of all 
selfish considerations. 

“As an evidence of its appreciation of this 
daring and generous deed, and in the hope and 
belief that it will be admired and emulated by 
all to whom it may become known, the Society, 
yielding to my suggestion, has caused to be 
prepared, and at its request I now present you, 














this medal. 
| “Receive it, and let it be a passport to the 
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MEDAL PRESENTED TO JOHN HUSSEY, BY THE 
‘*SQCIETY FOR THE PREVENTION OF CRUELTY 


TO ANIMALS,” FOR RESCUING A DROWNING 


HOLSE. 





THE NEW PATENT FISH-TAIL RUDDER. 


as a text-book to the medial profession ever since. During the 
same year he established the Medical Journal of North Carolina, 
and made it a success. In 1860 he was elected Professor of Ma- 
teria Medica in the University of Maryland, and removed to Balti- 
more, where he remained until the breaking out of the war. 

In 1861 be entered the Confederate army, and soon greatly dis- 
tinguished himself as a surgeon and an executive officer. After 
the battle of Newberne he was made Medical Director of the 
Department of Cape Fear, and was subsequently promoted to the 
distinguished position of Medical Inspector of the Army of Northern 
Virginia, by General Lee himself, on the battlefield near Mechan- 
icsville, Va., June 28th, 1862. After the election of the Hon. Z. B. 
Vance to the Gubernatorial chair of North Carolina, he was offered 
and accepted the position of Surgeon-General of North Carolina, 
in which office he continued until the conclusion of the war. By 
a special act of the Legislature of North Carolina, his services in 
this connection were rewarded by a promotion from the rank of 
colonel to that of brigadier-general of cavalry, with the pay and 
allowances pertaining thereto. 


Taking advantage of the opportunities for study which his 


residence at the State capital afforded, he prepared and pub- 
lished an ‘‘ Epitome of Practical Surgery,” which was received 
with great favor by the profession, and the first edition immedi- 
ately exhausted. After the termination of the war he returned 
to Baltimore, and again engaged in the practice of his profession. 
He soon took a prominent position in the medical world. In 1869. 
in conjunction with some other leading physicians, he established 
the Washington Medical University of Baltimore, and continued 
to hold the Professorship of Surgery therein until April last, when 
he resigned that chair in order that he might devote his attention 
exclusively to the large practice, especially in surgery, which he 
had succeeded in securing. 

Dr. Warren believes Mrs. Wharton innocent, and thinks that 
General Ketchum died of cerebro-spinal meningitis, and not of 
tartar-emetic poisoning.In this opinion he is sustained by many 
leading medical men; and, whether. right or wrong, he has cer- 
tainly maintained his theory with great ability and success. The 
bold stand which he has taken in this matter has made him ene- 
mies in Baltimore, but he is just the man to brave public opinion 
in a cause which he believes to be just, and to go ahead without 
regard to consequences. 

THE NEW PATENT FISH-TAIL RUDDER. 


TuIs rudder is an invention of Doctor J. McGregor Croit, a 
physician of London. It has been fitted to several small vessels, 








/ and its superiority over the ordinary rudder has been fully proved. 


























PROFESSOR EDWARD WARREN, M.D., OF BALIIMOAE. 
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commend of 1] good people now, and 
serve I ter as an honorable memento to 
your family.” 

WHISKY ON THE PLAINS. 

SINCE the pale-faces int: ed “flrewater ” 
unoeng the red men of the We 4 e supple 

rriors have enjoyed full opportunity for wit- 
n e effects of sp 1 bations, 

i onest chiefs—if any such there be 
insist that al' the Indian troubles arise from 
whisky -drinking and cheating, practices in 
which they have been initiated by the whites, 

VW t ver mav be the cause or result, it is 
certiin that the Indians long since attained the 
felicity of drinking the most rasping liquor 
without water. 

We have before us a characteristic sketch of 
a scene of quite fre uent occurrence on the 
fronticr, wtwithstanding the strict laws 
against selling liquor to the Indians, t! 
are hundreds of white tracers continually add- 
Ine fuel to the fire of discord, | ealing out 
the vilest poisons in exchange for skins and 
game, 

The hiding-place of one of these men, near | 
the Nebrasl 7 plains, was recently discovered 
by the United States troops, and, after arrest- 
ing the trader. several Men were sent out to 
capture the whisky. In the meantime, word 
had passed from Indian to Indian, and by the 
time the soldiers reached the spot, a goodly 
number of “braves” were found loitering 
around. The barrels were placed on mules, 
and the soldiers undertook to retarn, when the 
demonstrations of the spectators became so 
threatening, that they feared they should be 
unable to accomplish their mission, Baris 4 
positive o1 ra, however. they concluded that 
if they could not bring the liquor to camp, ft! vey 
would stroy it, and accordingly they beg:n 
knockin in the barrel-heads, allowing the 
contents to escape in streams and pools along 
the ground. 

Then the excitement commenced, The In- 
dians raise lond shouts, dismounted from 
their saddles, and, throwing themselves on 
the ground, drank eagerly of the confiscated 
liquor. Still the Jiquid flowed, and still the 
Indians drank. Now and then one fell over in 
a drunken stupor, and the soldiers thought 
their danger was nearly past, when suddenly 


a large party of horsemen appeared, galloping 
at a break-neck speed for the grand ** treat.” 
Haste was necessary, for the liquor was quickly 
absorbed by the earth; but the warriors were 
equal to the crisis, and by the time the soldiers 
were ready to reiurn, thirty-five Indians were 
utterly incapable of motion, and almost 
many so intoxicated that they started a furious 
fight among themselves. 
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FUN FOR THE 


ENTERTAINING knowledge 
of a heay wy feed. 


FAMILY. 
Learning the cost 


A DRUNKEN bt _ master says he practices 
his attitudes at the glass. 
Tac tobacco-chewer’s music— Spit-tune. 


celal cid sound of a clock in 
& sick man’s room. 

THE voice of nature 

Way is love like a Scotch plaid ? 
is all stuffed, and often crossed, 

QveLiau®: shows pour rire ?—Barmaid shows. 


Sone of a fawn—Call me early, mother 
dear. 
A r-unp of pleasure—A round of toast. 


Morro for a Board of Works— 
here. 

Dovstirss.—A writer on school discipline 
says, “ Without a liberal use of the rod, it is impos- 
sible to muke a boy smart.” 

A minp-woop bolt is the most appropriate 
fastening for a door after midnight, because it’s one 
oak lock. 

AN Irishman, describing the growth of mtn 
toes in hi tive island, said as a clincher, ‘* An’ shure 
& bushel of them would fill a barrel.” 

An English clergyman tells a story illus- 
trating the way some persons read the Bible, looking 
upon it as a kind of charm or fetich. He was called 
to visit a dyin; woman, and w:en he went, he found 
her husband, his eyes streaming with tears, reading to 
her a list of genealogies from the Book of Chronicics, 


A Basy lately had the misfortune to swal- 
low the contents of an ink-bottle. Its mother, 
with wonderful presence of mind, immediately ad- 
ministered a box of stee) Xens and two sheets of fvols- 
cap paper, and the chi . has felt write inside ever 
since. 

A wire who had been lecturing her husband 
for coming home intoxicated, bec:me incensed at his 
indifference, and exclaimed: “Oh, that | conld 
wring tears of anguish from your e€} yes”, To which the 
hardened wretch hiccoughed, ‘“’Tai—’tafn’t no use, old 
woman, to b—b—bore for water here.”’ 


A DENTIST was recently saved from drowning 
by a laborer, and from the depths of his grateful heart 
exciaimed : ‘‘ Nobie, brave, gallant man! how shail 
I reward yon? Only come to my house, and I will 
cheerfully pull out every tooth you have in your head, 
and not charge you a sixpence.” 


A pemurF-LooxInG chap hailed a charcoal 
peddler with this query, “‘ Have you got charcoal in 
your wagon?” “ Yes,sir,” said the expectant driver, 
stopping his horses. “That's righ', observed the 
demure chap, with an approving nod ; ‘‘ always tell 
the truth and people will respect you! And he 
hurried on, much to the regret of the peddler, who 
was getting out of the wagon to look for a brick. 


The mountain’s peak. 
Because it 


Spoxesman of the delegation (of the aldermen | 


of Smokebury, who wait upon our friend Stodge with 

reference to his painting the likeness of the re 
specte’ mayor, to be placed in the town-hall): “We 
thought, Mr. Stodge, we should like a half length 
portrait, for which we would pay you five hundred 
dollars.’ Painter: ‘“ And which half, vertically, 
gentlemen, would you propose 1 should paint for that 
6um ?”’ 


Tue following dialogue is said to have taken 
place in a school-house near Salisbury, England : 
* Now, then, the first boy of the grammar-class stand 
up!” First boy stands up, blushing. ‘Here I be, 
ir.” Examiner: “ Well, my good boy, can you tell 
me what vowels are?’ First boy: ‘“* Vowls, zir?— 
Eas, of course, I ~ Examiner : ‘ Tell me, then, 
what are vowels ?” 


First boy, ne | at the sim 
plicity of oe question : ‘ Vowls, zir? Why, vowls be 
chickens 


Jobs done | 


| 
| 
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One of our regular bores was observed to 
en vi reserved ti other U I le 

( “0 ! ind called ra n 

1 box of s ( ind a ream of for ip 

wl i wing: ** When are rel us 

t 1 ?’—When they are in-se ” 

8 ) i concluded writing, he screamed 
1 {1 to the pantry, seized a corkscrew, and 
r ) 1 his wé sich up with it; after which he 
ih elf, sit on the window-sill, and pelted 

rs b wit th chairs, boots, and flat-irons, un‘il 


he was re dc arrie 1 off to bed, where he re 
lined, amt 1 an nueed himself by trying to make twice 
two five, | 
‘*Sam,” said a minister of Dumblane to his | 
man-of-all work one day, “you must hottle the cask 
of whisky this afternoon ; but as the vapor from the 
whisky may be injurious, take a glass before you be 


Samuel was an | 
than when 


nt intoxication.”’ Now, 
and was never in be 


gin, 
old soldier, 
bottling whisky, 


to previ 


tter spirits 


and having received from his master 
& special license to taste, he went to work most | 
heartily. Some hours after the minister visited the 
cellar to inspect progress, and was horrified to find 


Sam lying his full length on the floor, and unc onscious 
of all around “Sam !’? said the m — i ‘you have 
not taken my advi you see the consequence 
Rise, and take @ glass; it 1 may restore y u.” 
Sam, nothing loth, took the glass from the minister’s 
ied it, said, ‘‘ Oh, sir, this isthe 


hand, and, having empt 
thirteenth glass I’ve ta’en, but I’m nae better,” 


‘e vet 


ADVANCEMENT IN MUSICAL ART. 

Ir is a curious commentary on the practical 
character of the American people, that by far the 

rgest quantity, as well as the finest quality, of piario- 
fortes made in any country are of our manufacture. 
rhe last thirty years have seen an advancement in 
this art without parallel in the history of the arts, 
During this period, the musical taste of our people | 
has become so developed and refined, that mechanical | 
ingenuity has been stimulated to the production of a 
class of instruments of superior excellence, 

{mong the first to foresee the progreezs of the art 
of music in this country was the firm of William 
Knabe & Co., who established themselves in 
more, Md., more than thirty years ago. At first they 
enjoyed an exclusive reputation in the West, south- 
west and Europe for the character of their work, 
but within the last ten years they have so increased 
their facilities and extended their field of trace, that | 
they now enjoy high rank among the best manufac- 
turers. Their instruments are justly considered as | 
treasures among the professional and exclusive cir- 
cles of metropolitan society. | 

The Messrs. Knabe have made the manufacture of 
pianos quite an art of itself, and succeeded in produ- 
cing an instrument which possesses all the excellen- 
cies of the very best manufactured in the world. | 

The Knabe Piano enjoys qualities of its own which 
are not possessed "by any other. Its wonderfully 
sympathetic quality, assimilating more nearly with 
the human voice than any other instrument, is a re- 
markable feature. Its resonance, capacity for sus- 
tained tones, full rich melody of every note, clearness 
of articulation and directness of action, are the quali- 
ties that h ve secured its remarkable popularity. 

There is, in fact, at once a fullness, brilliancy and 
delicacy in the musical effects produced by the Knabe 
Piano, which other instruments only strive after, or, | 
at best, reach but in part. 

The firm of Kniabe & Co. have their agency in New 
York, at 650 Broadway—the establishment of Julius 
Bauer & Co,—where these instruments can be seen in 
the varieties of square, grand, and upright, and 
where professionals habitually congregate to register 
their opinions of the instrument. (An agency of the 
firm of J. Bauer & Co., in the Crosby Opera House at 
Chicago, was burnt out, with all its full stock, in the 
great fire, while four hundred of the Knabe Pianos, 
rented in various residences, were destroyed by that | 
terrible conflagration). 

Messrs. J. Bauer & Co. have sold thousands of 
the Knabe Pianos without ever having one re- 
turned, or any dissatisfaction exhibited witii its char- 
acter or ability to sustain the reputation it has gained, 
It competes fairly with a'l others, and only requires 
examination to be chosen from among all. 
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MULTIPLYING POWER OF CAPITAL. 


IN order to appreciate the immense wealth of the 
country, and the rate at which it is increasing, it is 
well to refer back to what has been done witlin a 
generation. Aside from the vast amount of lands 
which have been reclaimed, fenced and improved, 
the new buildings erected thereon, the roads cut 
through them, the manufactories started, the mines 
opened and shipping constructed, there were also 
built in the twenty years between 1841 and 1861 over 
27,000 miles of railroad, In the period of ten years 
succeeding, the people had extended the railroad 
system by 25,000 miles—making an aggregate outlay, 
for railroad conveyance alone, estimated at twenty- 
five hundr d millions of dollars! All this, in addition 
to an equal or greater sum loaned to the Government 
for the prosecution of the war, with a further like 
sum advanced to States, cities, counties and towns. 
Here is an aggregate of seventy-five hundred millions 
of dollars invested, in the form of bonds or stocks, in 
these two purposes alone—the prosecution of the 
war, and the improvement of our railroad transporta- 
tion—expended within thirty years! Many of these 
forms of bonded indebtedness are now maturing, 
notably those of the States and the General Govern- 
ment, and are being paid off out of the receipts of 
taxation. This released capital must be re-invested ; 
it cannot be kept idle. And at present the most cer 
tain profitable use for capital in large sums appears 
to be the extension of needed Trunk Lines of railroad. 
As prominent instances of this process of conversion 
| of capital for investment, may be mentioned two very 
| Successful negotiations of Messrs. Fisk & Hatch, the 
eminent bankers, who borrowed between 1865 and 
1870 nearly thirty million dollars for the building of 
the Central Pac fic Railroad and branches, and who 
are now abont closing a loan of fifteen millions of the 
Gold Bonds of the Chesapeake & Ohio Trunk Line to 
the West. 





Hoover’s American Chromos.— Mr. J. Hoover 
| has just issued a beautiful Chromo, by title, “* Beau- 
tiful Snow.’ Price, $10. It is quite a beauty, and 
| well worthy of a good place in our parlors, The ori 
ginal is in the possession of the publisher, JOSEPH 
HOOVER, 1,117 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa, 
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WORLD-REN NED PATENT 


Glove- Fitang Corset. 


— If ve ay int the most sat 
2 fa ’ . and the 
cheap or t, for its real 


ue, you have ever worn 


THOMSO\’S 
GENUINE PATENT 
rr 
GLOVE-FIT7TING. 
Noc 
such a re 
j this or any other coun 
“SG > now mude in length and fuill- 
WY ness of bust, 
IT CANNOT BE IMPROVED. 
Every corset is stamped with the name THOMSON 
and the trade-mark, a Crown. Kept by all first-class 
dealers. Also, 


rset has ever a‘tained 
putation, either in 
ry. AS 








A SUPERL ATIVE KID GLOVE. 
QUALITY SUPERIOR. 





THOMSON, LANCDON & CO., 
Sole Owners of Patcnis, 
391 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
_50d-09COW _ 


Meares’ - ‘PARAGON ” Shirts 


Made to order of est Materials, and 


WARRANTED TO FIT. 


| Sent by Express, C. 0. D., to any part of the country, 


at the following r 


6Shirts, Good Muslin and Linen Fronts, 
6 ‘* Better Muslin and Good Linen, 


ates ¢ 


$ 9.00 
10.50 


6 ‘“ Masonville Muslin and Fine Linen, 12.00 
6 ‘ Wamcutta Muslin and very Fine do. 13.00 
6 “ New York Mills and better Linen, 15.00 


Directions for measurement sent on application. 
RICHARD MARES, 


Sixth Avenue and Nineteenth Street, New York. 











The 


PATEN 


Safety Pin, 
NTED 29TH AUGUST, 1871. 


BEAUTY, ECONOMY, UTILITY, SAFETY. 


Nursery Favorite 


THE BEST AND MOST PERFECT PIN EVER 
MADE, 
It Takes 22 Inches of Wire to Construct 
one Pin. 


I T OVERCOMES OBJECTIONS 
constantly made by those using other pins, Unlike 
» wire is fo rmed into a long and short spiral 
coil. The pin is pointed at the end, and is of a tri- 
an: ural: ur shape, which will allow it easily to penetrate 
ses of cloth. When confined, the 
sharp point is perfectly inciosed and secure, and 
cannot become loosened except by hand manipu- 
lation. They give perfect satisfaction. Liberal induce- 
ments offered to the Trade, Local and Traveling 
Agents wanted everywhere. One dozen pins packed 
in a neat little box and sent post-paid to any address 
on receipt of One ig Address, 

. B. DOOLITTLE 


a99 | 


& CO., 
oaudway, N. Y. 





ba WE GIVE IT AWAY!!! @8 
= 





( ‘ontai ins over 50 Splendid Tilustrati ona, Ric! 1, Rare. 
and Racy. . “V le Recines” and Secrets worth 
Knowing, &. Send three « + stamp to pay postage, 
Address B. FOX & CO., Station “A,’ New York ¢ ‘ity, 


su t 





AGENTS WANTED FOR THE LIFE OP 


JAMES FISK. 


King among Financiers. [ls 
How ME LIVED AND How 
Price, by mail, 50 cents. 


Peddler Boy to a 
TRIUMPHS AND FAILURES. 
HE Diep. Tlustrated. 
Terms, liberal. 

WM. FLINT & CO., 


Philadelphia, Cincinnati, or Chicago. 


i of © . ‘ 9 
The American Register, 
THE MOST WIDELY CIRCULATED AMERICAN 
JOURNAL IN EUROPE. 
Published simultaneously in Paris and London, 
Orders for subscriptions and Advertisements should 
- addressed to Ek. Kk. RYAN, Agent for U. 8S., 29 
BR OADW AY, Room 36, N. Y. 


Medical b, Optical Instruments | 
H'& sHEST PREMIUM [1870] American 


Ins oe Fair. Galvanic constant, Galvanic 
caustic, Electro-magnetic Batteries and Instruments, 
Consulting Optician—after Professor D, Von Graetfe’s 
Method. 


CURT. W. MEYER, No. 9 Cooper Institute, 


Third Ave. and Seventh St., New York, 

I RU NKE NNESS & OPIUM-EKATING 
Dr. BEERS, 107 Fourth Avenue, N. Y., has 
Permanent and Painless Cure for both these evils, 


Thousands cured. Send staiup for conclusive evidence, 
per month 


guaranteed 





Cxromos and Frames, Stereoscopes. Albums, 
Photographic Materials and Graphoscopes, in ported 
and manufactured by E. & H. 
591 Broadway, N. Y , opposite Metropolitan Hotel. 





Burnett's Cocoaine dresses the hair perfectly, 
| without greasing, drying or stiffening it, 


T. ANTHONY & CO.. | 


| slew Jersey. 


$100 to £50 sure to Agents 


| where selling our new seven-strand WHITE 

LOTIITES LINES. Sell reactily at « very house, 
fre. Address, the GIRARD WIRE MILLS, 

| phia, Pa, eow 


every- 


Samples 


Busi- 


Pater 


OF: ? A Weck to Accents, male or female 
n, 
087-68 


P* 5 ness honorable. I, L, GARSIDE, 


[Fesrvary 3, 1878. 





YORK, 


RICH LACE’. 


SELECTION OF 


AN EXTRA FINE 
REAL POINT, 

APPLIQUI 

BLACK THREAD LACE 
POINTES AND JACKETS, 

BLACK THREAD LACE 
FLOUNCINCS. 

An Extensive Stock Beem and varied designs in 


BLACK THREAD & CUIPURE 
TRIMMING LACES, 
Which we are off 


EXTREMELY LOW PRICES. 


POINT, 


ring at 





| 


Housekeoping Goods. 


We are offering an attractive stock of 


4-4 Family Linens, Sheeting Linens, 
Table Damasks, Towels & Tow- 
elings, Damask Table Cloths & 
Napkins (en suite), Doylies, 
Lunch Cloths, Huckabucks, etc. 


warez GOOD®S 


OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, 


BLANKETS and FLANNELS 


OF EVERY GRADE, 
“AND _AT VERY LOW PRICES. 


VM o Tre ER sS 
S NESTLE’S LACTEOUS FARINA, \ 
A The Mother’s Milk Substitute. ¢ 
V E~tensively used and recommended . 


y the most eminent physicians, 
old by Druggists and Grocers, 





7) H. ASTIE & Co., Sole gent’ > 
“ 1) South William Street, New ork. + 
<< WvwrrA Ww FT # po 


Royal Havana Lottery of Cubi. 


$350, ov0 in gold drawn every seventeen days. Prizes 
c ashed and information furnished by GEORGE Ur- 
HAM, No. 9 Weybosset Street, Providence, R. |. 





‘Ee Te 


it written CHART of your whole life, 


A complete History of his Life and Exploits from a | 


PLATINA | 


Philadel. | 





'HOUSANDS are being cured - these infallible 
Pills, Guaranteed in every case. Orders by mail 
promptly answered. Price $1 perbox. Testimonials 
at Wholesale Office, 437 Canal Street, New York. 

853-65 








Approved by every Denomination. f ot ce 

Largo Profits from Small Capital. [eM Address 

E. 0. BRIDGMAN, 6 Barclay St., New York, 
846 49 





REV EM., ATIONS 


past, prese ol 


STOUNDING 





} and future, with a beautiful and correct picture, 
} name and address of future husband or wife—by the 
| greatest living asirologer. Inclose25 cents. gg State 
date of birth, and address, R. 8. LAY£FORD, Box 42, 
| Jersey City, \. J. 8 7-59 
| 
Fruit, Garden, Flowe 
shade, Trees! Hedge, Plante! Garden, Sends! 
Apple and Crab, 10), 2to4ft., $4; 4to6ft., $5, 0 
| Pear, Std. | xire lyr., | artleti, ete, 3 to 4 ft., doz., 2.50 
| Seeds, Peach, bu., 72; Apple, Osage, new, bu., 12.00 
Potatoes, White Peach Blow, Early Rose, bu., 2.10 


Seedlings, Soft Maplv, 1,000, $1: Ash, $3; Elm, 2.90 


Illustrated Catalogue, 100 page, & New Price List, 10c. 
852-64 


F. Ke K. PHOENIX, Bloomington, Illinois. 


CURLS! CURLIQUE will curl 
straight hair in soft 
luxuriant curls, the first applics 
tion (without injury), and will 
main in curl 5days. Sent by mati 
for 25 cents a bottle or three bottles 
for 50 cents. 
Address, J. M. NORTH & CO., 
-arkman, Ohio. 





THE GREAT RBPUBLIC. 


By Jas. D. McCabe, Jr. The han“somest and most 
valuable book, to an American, ever published. Has 
1,120 large Svo. pages, 254 superb illustrations on 
wood and steel. No book 'ike it has ever been issued, 
Agents wanted. Sold by subscription. 
| Send for terms to Wm. B. EVANS & Co., 740 San- 
som St., Philadelphia, 853-65 eow 











I\QTAMMERIN G.—DRS. WHITE & 
OATVAN, 40 


2 4th Avenue, New York; 7 Cam- 


3 é 


| bridge Street, Boston. lay when cured. Bes! of 
reference. Send for circular, 859-56 
colored 


CHICAGO ON FIRE.—An elegant, hiznts 


| engraving, suitable for framing, 13 by 18 inches, 
Shows the entire city by night, and one-ha/f of it 
| James, shipping, buildings, etc. Also, CHICAGO A 
c AS; @ fine colored engray showing th 
before the fire ; a fine picture. Above engravilgs 
15 cents each ; Ten for $1.00 ; Fifty for $4.50, prepaic. 
“THE GREAT CHIC AGO FIRE.” A neat illustrative 
history of this great confla = Ney ayy map, et. 


ing, 


‘ 
r 
city 
ly 





Near 105 pares, only 25 cents for 31; I. nfor 
£2.99 Any of ubove prepaid for prion. Order only of 
| Hunter & Co., ; Hinsdale, } 
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Cla - i ' CATS 7 Le, ? - 

Wey a a) fw .9s0ns —— . : 
age Dee Say | Or 185° 7a 1, It publishes the very latest Paris 
brent, engiand. Fashions, drawn from actual Parisian designs. 

i \RRIVE & IN STORE. A year’s numbers contain over 800 pages of the same size as Frank Lesur’s| 2 lt s A, Nendid Pattern Supp ements, 

' } } ] 7 ’ , > = ’ gi gratis, wi any lady to cut all 
‘ | « — i -ATED NEWSI rk, and mak oO volumes, Wort as ab x erences, te : ace it er ¢ 7 
\ ! | | hampa ne ~ N -s 7 © two s, Worth, as a book of reference ten h roe ae an od of h hildren. 
J int» times the subscription price. | 3, It is not only the most fashionable 
Tom ee V rensselner ublication of the kind extant, but the most 
Tom “ nh Ren: laer. ENGRAVINGS teense ps Bean 1 ex I t 
No. 6 Maiden Lane. tf J , 
By our own artists will not only be given of ul! the best Inventions of the day, but especial attention will also 4, Any la ly de ‘sir ing Information about 
Te ae Horace WATER be directed to the description and illustration of n Dg altering dresses, etc., can co 
A Grea Offer. 481 Broadway, N Y.. wis P . P spond ith the editress a nd obtain rel table 
Tan IS POSE of One Hundre: | Leading Manufacturing Establishments, aisiainad, Tools and Processes. | answers throuyh its columns. 

VW “PIANOS. MELODEONS, and ORGANS of six 5. Exquisite Colored Plates, drawn and 

first « ( ng Waters’, at EXTREMEL. Vi engraved in Paris, me tinted with the exact 

tener Pag a gee INVENTORS AND PATENTEES Sirs’ ct the original Garman, one ann 
tal nitil cash, and balance in monthly o1 , gratis with the Journal. 
1 , . Vill find in each number ’n official List of Patents, together with descriptions of the more important Inven- . e «i 

beech tions. “© hall also publ'sh reports of decisions in Patent Cases, and points of 6, Independent of the Supple ment il 

_ law att ting the rights and intere sts of 1 atentees, Patiern-sheets, full sets of cut paper patterns, 

co i i Ny fe en Ea»: Ui po n f : for making suits illustrat i in the Journal, 

wae ion SO LBAL | he N ew a olume of « Ger tee ; 

cp atita ed RAL ed Te) 7. It contains a greater number of 


Souatel tage pain 7 nae poet NTL LETC ~ Co, A models, of the most tasteful designs, than are 
ae . : crel = . 10. AN given by any other fashion publication, 
5 “Al iWERE 8, Its readers testify that it is the only 


TO NERVOUS SUFFERERS. | ie) J a Fashion Journal which enables them to do 


A Medical Gentleman having restored to health a | Commenced JANUARY i IRs ; therefe , now is the time to organize Clubs and to forward subscriptions. without a professional dressmaker 

er ' dod t isnal ex Clubs Inay be made up from different post offices. ‘ heal ) 
great many suffer who had tried the usual exp | t } Qg It has a8 wecial | aris ¢ orrespondent 

don of troatmi ‘thont success ing te ve as a 8] i i 
a at th h by. ed li (fr as n th " 7 ot of a Terms for 1872. who sends it regularly the latest Fashion 
t st ol sD s » V ! t t < ™ 
post-paid add d envelope, a copy of the FOF MUA | ONE COPY, ONE YAP. .....c.cccccccccccccccccccecs$te O | One copy, four months..... ee — “a ai ‘ 4 
of cure employed, Direet to Dr. JOHN M. DAGNALL, | One copy, six MONtHS...........+sseeeeeceeccee: 1,50 | Ten copies, one year, each $2.50......e..0e+:.-. 25,00] 10, It is also a first-class Literary 
P. O, Box 153, Prookiyn, New York u tut P Journal, second to none now published. 

ub remiums. 4 ' . m 
11, Among its Contributors are the most 


7 ) } 3 carly club of ten or more copies, at the foregoing club rates, will be entitled . 
AW L ‘Pp if C Any person who sends us a yearly clu selebrated female novel, story and sketch 
Royal avana otter ry 0 ub to one copy, gratis, of the large steel-plate engraving, ‘‘Men of Progress.’’ Send for specimen posters and = po Py ; os oy _ 





Canada si. bscribers must remit, with subscription, 25 cents extra, to pay postage. Tobe had at all News Depots. by the famous authoress, Annie Thi omas. 


ieee Address all letters, and make all Post Office orders or drafts payable to P . 
ATHRIN TtIE ES me 13. Every number contains three or more 
s SIN WCE VE CEs MUNN oe co., 37 Park Row, Wew York. short stories by the very best writers. 


Inventors who wish 1o take out Letters Pate=t —— erisemenalsieny 14, Its Sketches, Essays, and short Arti- 
cles are noted for their sparkle and wilt, as 
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e roid. ¢ : : n days. Pri: illustrated circulars. : ‘ ° Rehien " 
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OPHA) (M we wien ri Street, I Providence, R. I. 846-58 The postage on the SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN is five cents per quarter, payable at the office where received. serial romance, entitled ** W sho ut Reproach,’ 














This one bell, located in the nt Cure “ “ oy - 
eping-rooi, Tings upon the o ASTHMA tain the best general and society information, 





without descending to mere personality. 











opening of each window and Rel lief guaranteed in Bve minutes, | nhala- : : 
‘., ‘oor of the house. An experi- Ai fess tn nee eno 116, Ite sorta apd chert clereee a 
7 . en of nine years without a : wwe pr Pe yn recelpto f price illustrated in the highest style of art. 
; ilure, proves that it is perfect, Wi H FARNHAM & CO. 210 Broadway, N. Y. 9 . Aes 
= => reliabie and satisfactorye Thou- B@> Sold by all Druggists. P. O. Box 2342. 17. It will always eontain numerous 
i | sands who a are using it t-s tify to its merits, . cS other illustrations, of subjects interesting to 


ladies, Which will be truly fine-art pictures. 
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} I { AND EUROPEAN PAT- all who may need their aid. 
EN’ AGI INCY ist 3 most extensive in the world | THE BEST IN THE WORLD. a = = * Nes » . p 
Charges Joss than any o:her felable agency. A | Poncegpheisersiboon : aire BY, #3 R‘ OYAL HAVANA 19, Its “Fun for the Family” and 
Pa nplilet ntaining fll instructions to 1uveutors, ELECTRIC HOUSE ANNUNCIATOR. | ¥ i up AD LOTTERY OF CUBA. “ Humorous Illustrations” are careiully 
sront gratis. oe ‘ ; | STIS RT NERY Se he : Ries) Conducted by the SPANISH GOV- chosen, and are replete with true wit and 
oa Pet ore Bound Volume, containing 159 ENTIRELY NEW. SEE IT. | 4 wiry) ERNMENT. $330,600 in GOLD. point, 
oe ach 7 ne a a , be cai nfo te 8 Veneu: is | Electric Safe and Vault Protector. } ‘ Se Drawn every Seventeen Ds a 20), It iS SO artisticallv illustrated, beau- 
le * Peed ‘ of 93 oat z 4 ; = oe « yale rOlG, & c ormé nd if. 7 a red. alt andsome!] ri . 
— S,. n = Mo oP _ 7 + , : — — ) All the burglars in New York defied. nished. Orderssolicited and proimpt- reg A pan se gg ma a aa a mas 
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chanies, published ia the gy Fe dace, all kinds ot Goid and Silver; also for all Government | 21, It is emphatically a“ lady’s paper, 
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“ aes . nici _ } ome odiel” N pans pared = gh Be Laue Ge How Large Fortunes are made! Supplements and intrinsic usefulness are con- 
OF every town. send for Circular and Sample Stocking 23> FACTS FOR THE PEOPLE. -@3 sidered, it is the cheapest journal of the kind 

FRANK LESLIE'S to HINKLEY KNITTING MACHINE CO.,, Bath, Me. Ba SEE the prices at which four ofthe lead- in the world. 
842-54 ing Sewing Machines are sold in the UNITED It can always be obtained of the local newsdealers, 
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IA'THUSHEK PIANO FORT Wr Ww x 
’ neele 45. Q 
A New Continued Story, Acknowle dged the best in the world for tone, touch New ss 3 50 S5.08 537 Pearl Street, New York City. 
AND and durability. Descriptive Pamphlets free. Address, Elias Howe 7 = 35.00 65.00 ———— -— — —— -—— —+- 
An Flegant CHROMO-LITHOGRAPHIC GIFT PLATE, | MATHU SHE K PIANO M'F’G Co., New Haven. Conn.| ‘Wilson Shuttle « 40.00 45.00 ANAHEIM 
orks 252 of the Ro? 850-59 
Wilh No. 35% of the **¢ rE INEY CORNER,” | — The above Prices are for exactly the same e . ° 
Essued FEecbruary 12th. $375. A MONTH—Horse and outfit furnished. | opts ht hg gh myn C a l l fo r n 1 a W 1 n e S 
THE TOPE of H iW THORNE HALI Address, Hevaney Oo., Secs, Me. 42-65 material and labor in any of the above named ’ 
BOR4 awe ES INS BRR EsRsg | ————— 7 machines, Comprising the different varieties of 
By MRS. M. T. CALDOR, \ YSTERY !—By sending 35c. an¢ date of birth, ry AFFIDAVIT.—W. G. Wilson, President of the ANGELICA 
Author of “ The Three R ngs,” “ Maude’s Terrible | 4 I will send you a correct picture of your future Wilson Sewing Machine Co., personaily appeared before PORT, 
: Secret.” ete. husband or wife, with name and date of marriage ; Se hi Fras ihn nas tha stovegeiens sresercmaiané Gaps SHERRY 
. Sa bi | also the ‘‘Mysteries of Love, Courtship and Marriage” Dealer Cede nr rubies th She Vethied States tad MUSCAT 
A New and Striking Story, we —— = ar ee : & and under the —- names ofthe Companies manu- MI SCATEL, 
Dh ao Sper maps ccnp ioe ly seg, ized 1 sent. Address, D. C. CUTLER, Carthage, llinois. facturing said machines FRED. SMITH, HOCK, 
by an American su nh a 5 ecognized in 816-53 Clerk of the Court of Common Pleas of ( uyah oga Co., 0. CLARET, 
England and America, y rile paegrat ‘ —— SPARKL ING ANGELICA, 
The other Continued Story, i OR DEAFNESS.—THE PATENT o- Wr yr SWING M yee are for Sale in| EUREKA CHAMPAGNE, 
46 : 5 ORGANIC VIBRATOR, It fits into the Ear, is not most every County in t nited S ates, and GRAPE BRANDY 
Who was Guilty 7’’ . ; J ’ , 
By MARY GRACE HALPINI sll perceptible, removes Singing Noises in the Head, and No. 707 _BROADW \Y, NEW YORK, Direct from the vineyards of Anaheim, California. 
xy MAN rit 4 BRALTP ENE, | enables Deaf Persons to hear distinctly at_ Church or | These wines, for sale in quantities to suit, 
. _Deepens in inte res ° Public Assemblies. Treatise on Deafness and | R" LES. SHOT GUNS. REVOLVE RS. at low prices, by 
The Short Stories are varied and all co pital reading. | Catarrh, with me ans of Cure, sent free. G M: aterial.. Write for Price List. to GREAT : 
The Chromo-Lithozraphic Gut Plate, eleven inches by DR. T. HUNT STIL we Ne L, WE \ gun GUN.  ORKS Pitt sere ay Aone } JOHN F. CARR & CO., Agents, 
. . ’ er € N. $ 4 46 4 s ’ s . ar SOL . , ae 2 J P ‘ 
-— en, entitled, na ff i ee 2 Broadway, N. ¥ Guns, Revolvers, etc., bought or traded for. Agents 13 Barclay Street, New York. 
MINDING THE BABY,’ a ie a cathe dea wanted. ae : rag 
rHIS IS NO HUMBUG! _ —————_—_—_—— — Solici . 5 
is incomparable in design and execution, The Litth iS mata aie’ 3 wins avieai ates , : sei - Solicited by Mann & Co., Publish 
Girl so profoundly absorbed in the care of her Do PY SENDING 30 CEN rs and STAMP, 812 to $24 A DAY. PATENTS ers Scientific American, 37 Park 
makes a most charming picture, i) with age, height, color of eyes and hair, you Agents wanted in every county in the United States Row, N. Y. : 
Order early and begin subscription with this number will receive, by return mail, a correct picture of your | to sell a newly patented article of great utility, and Twenty-five years experience. 
8 future husband or wife, with mame and date of mar- | absolutely needed in every household. For further . hisheannta + Pate - th fu) 
FRANK LESLIE, riage. Address, W. FOX, ’. 0. Drawer No. 28, Ful- | particulars, address, THE CHAMPION MFG. CO. |, a Pa a ee, ON Oe 
537 Pearl Strect, New York. tonville, N. YX. 825-37-0 | Cleveland, Ohio. 835-60 tons how to obtain Patents, free. 
| A bound volume of 118 pages, containing the NEW 
iaiesalisib ‘ —— = CENSUS by counties and all large cities, 140 Engrav- 
5 ings of Mechanical Movements, Patent Laws and rules 
COLLINS for obtaining Patents, mailed on receipt of 25 cents 







































WW ateh Iactory — GENTS Wanted.—Aents make more money at 
: JA work for us than at anything Parti _e s free. 
u G. Stinson & CoO., Fine Art Pudi iohere. Port , Maine. 
~ 7 

Collins Metal Watches. ‘SAVE 20 DOLLARS. 

This cut represents the size and appearance of one of onr $25 the Cr RATED WILSON SHITTLE 

7 watuirn and oi Chains, |" watchs, for accuracy of time, and Batiwine Sine EM. Seo tect take orld. 

EX inapnearance. are fully eqnal tog Id watches that cost $250. Some For Sale Everywhere. AGENTS W ANTEDin unoc- 

. of ovr watehes that have en used on railroads have not raried | cupied Territory. For Illu trated C'rculare. A ddre- : 

one minute in sir months. We manufacture three qualities— WILson SrWInG MACHINE Co.. Cleveland. ©. 3 st 

inn s aenk Tavera, fan Sewuel, i Hunt- Lente, Me.; Phila., Pa.; 3 or, 707 Broadway, N. Xe 





prices 215, 220 and #25—all P a 
‘ent 3? and Rov's sizes. Chains $2 to #1 


ine Cc i . Ladie 

cording to weight and finish. Every watcn ts fully marantect by ANEW FEATURE 

a special certificate. When six watches are ordered at one time, | IN 

we send a serenth one free, All kinds of Jewelry of the same | on = . , - 7 
| Geeant COLLINS METAL. Goois sent by Express 0. 0. D. ‘Frank Leslie's Boys’ and Girls 
} The genuine Collins Watches can only be had of us; we have . 


| Weekly, 
| PORTRAITS OF THE 
| Oldest and Greatest Teachers 
Will soon berin 
“Luke Lander, the I.\on-Hunter,” 
i And other fine stories, 





1 noAC 
ef) cc, E. COLLINS & CO. 335 Broadway, N. Y. City. 






































. and agricultural lands, larger in extent than the 


336 FRANK LESLIE’S | ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. [Fenrvary 3, 1872. 

















The Poplar Loan ce CML BLK 0, 


LARGEST IMPORTERS, MANUFACTURERS AND 
DEALERS IN 
SILVERWAR®=, 
PRECIOUS TUNES, 
BRONZES, CLOCKS, 
MARBLE STATUARY, 
OIL PAINTINGS, 
GAS FIXTURES, 
AND ALL KINDS OF 
FINE JEWELRY 
AT THE LOWEST PRICES. 


7.30 INTEREST nN GOLD. 


THE HEAVY SALES OF 


Northern Pacific 7.30 Gold 
Bonds 


Show their great popularity with investors, and it is 
because of their absolute safety, both as first-class 
railroad security and a real estate mortgage on lands, 
worth twice the amount secured, that we recommend 
them to the public. 

Many millions of these Bonds were sold the past 
year, and the demand is now very active at all the 
agencies. The large profit, both immediate and an- | 
nually, in the way of interest, is inducing a free ex. | 
change of 5.20s into NORTHERN PACIFICS, and this | 
will naturally continue to increase as the Government 
proceeds with its redemption of the %2s. 


oh - - . = \ —w - 

The bonds are offered at par in currency, are a) \ ' = | wh \ 4 —f 

' \) ; il HN Vc : 

Exempt from United States Tax, | yo« | i = CUNDURANGO. 
— BLISS, KEENE & CO.’S 

Have thirty years to run, and are issued in denomi- > 

nations of $100 to $10,000, coupon and registered. 


They are secured not only by the railroad, its equip 
ments and earnings, but dy a grant of valuable timber 












-MOLLER's 
Cop Liver Olt 





S MORE FREE FROM UNPLEASANT 

taste or smell than any other Cod Liver Oil; is 
more readily assimilated and more easily digested ; 
can be taken by persons who cannot retain other oif 
on their stomach ; is recommended by many eminent 
medical men in Europe and America. = by 
Druggists. 45 057 
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COMBINED STATES OF 


Maine, Rhode Island, New Hampshire, 


Vermont, Connecticut, Massachu- 
setts and Maryland. GOING BACK ON HIMSELF—AN INCIDENT OF THE SEASON. 


wes7 
fy 





The bonds are thus a real estate mortgage and rail- 


road ont coxBINED, upon property worth CONSOLIDATED U, S. 5s, 4 1-2s, and 4s, | 


TREBLE THE ISSUE OF THE BONDS, | 

OR {| The wonderful y+ for Scrof- 
| ula, Ulcers, Pulmonary Complaints, Salt 
| Rheum, and all Chronic Blood Diseases, is 


. + 
Chesapeake and Ohio Sixes. | prepared — theGenuine C undurango Bark, 
from Loja, Ecuador, secured by the assistance of the 
anthoeities ¢ —_, country. It is the most effective, 
prompt, and certain alterative and blood purifier 
highest current prices. | known. Sold by all Druggists, in pint bottles, having 


IAY COOKE & 60. FISK &€ HATCH, 33 3tnS 


rhe vat cae at Bankers and Dealers in Government Securities, =—= == 





A fact investors are not slow to notice, and hence the 
popularity of the bonds and large sales. 

All marketable stocks and bonds received in ex- 
change, without expense to the investor, at their 














out the United States and Canada. 
= 4—~ Front Edge View showing two points of M tooth 
THE SINGER MANUFACTURING COMPANY'S No. 5 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK. to cut in line on one side, and two the other.-@e 
ANU " . $500 Challenge toward e pense ef @ publi 
SEWING MACHINES - = 2 ° 4 nnd ith, 1698 | test) that the Ligntiing Saws exes in By ease, 
SOLD ON EASY TERMS. OLDERS of FIVE-TWENTIES and other maturing or high-priced securities car! exchange | simplicity all others. E. OYNTON, 
or reinvest their capital with t safety and advantages “of profit and income by substituting | No. 80 Beekman St., N, Y., pibprioter and wer. tfo 





them 
Pr ffic 34 Ss ~*. their place the CHESAPE. & OHIO GOLD BONDS. Only one-eighth pee of this loan remains unsold, | 
incipal Office, : am Semen. hich is is be yao yd taken, with every prospect that the future demand will increase their market price far AGENTS WANTED FOR 


cn cebeetin, Gade ties Ave, Ye. 0 Ave. B., | Sbove the limit Axed by the Company (4 and interest) for the remainder. 
. No. 682 ighth Ave. No. 2204 rd Ave. Among the Directors of the Company are Messrs. C. P. Huntington, William H. Aspinwall, A. A. Low, 
David Stewart, Jonas G. Clark, and others, of New York City, whose personal attention to its affairs insures 


Fulton St., Brook! 51 Montgomery St., Jersey C. | 
oor Washington 8t., oboken. 73 Grand St, W’burg. | honorable and "successful management. 





852-57 We offer them with the same confidence with which we have recommended to our friends and customers | 
the bonds of the Government and the Central Pacific Railroad Company, and have no doubt that they will BEING an EXPOSE of the SECRET RITES 
| command a like confidence and price with the latter in home and foreign markets. and MYSTERIES of MORMONISM. 
| Principal + in 1899, interest May and November. They are issued as registered or coupon bonds in | With a full and authentic history of em, by 
| denominations of J. ian ae = of me Salt Lake deporter. 
re meeting with unprecedented success; 
AGAINST to ee I a 55 6554 do cccaeh nosh ae arecneecenenssaeededs $95.18 one reports 186 subscribers in four days, anot 
, costing with accrued interest, t0.day...............ccseeeccecccceec cece ecccuuenes $475.92 in two days. Send jor Circulars, and *, mother if 






$f oon, wee 0s. 5550 6 6:0:09:05 6 06h:66 $e bh OROESs'S0 06 46505005 $951.84 | Press says of the work. NATIONAL PUBLISHING 
We buy and sell, as usual, GOVERNMENT and CENTRAL PACIFIC BONDS, and receive them in exchange | CO., Phila., Pa. 

| sor CHESAPEAKE and OH10 BONDS. Accounts of Banks and others received, on which we allow interest | > 

| at the rate of four percent. Orders for Investment Stocks and Bonds executed at the Stock Exchange. 


<2 : = AE ae FISK * HATCH. 
ni = “WNABE & CO’S PIANOS. sea Sua 














(Established 1833, Baltimore, Md.) 


18,000 of these Celebrated Instruments are now in use in this Country and Europe. They have |  BATTY’S NABOB PICKLES, 
rte! od q 























Ct been awarded 85 Gold and Silver Medals. Every Instrument fully warranted for five years, 
CERABTPORD, . F WAREROOMS: BATTY’S.CHOW CHOW. 
Nn : ILL, BATTY’S MIXED PICKLES. 
| , 608 SROADWSY, BBW Tone, — Geo aeae, BATTY’S WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE. 
| J. BAUER & CO., General Agents. BATIVS MULLIGATA WNY SAUCE. 
, . 7 F ATTY’S POTTED MEATS. 
| Pianos to rent, sold on installments, and old ones taken in exchange. ee ee sent on application BATTY’S JAMS AND JELLIES, 
Sold by all Grocers, 
CRANE & COMPANY, 


j ff J Agents for United States and Canadas, 
190 Fulton St., New York. 


even Uf a lighted lamp 


s As 

ye anteed over 150 t_* Test. — , 

C |g 3 ua and broken! SAFEST MM BRUNE. T ‘Ole SRNOWN, Used in 100,00, POYAL SAXON GOVERNMENT 
af ress H, 130 Maiden Lane, LOTTERY at Leipsic, Germany. 95,000 tickets. 












amilies. For sale everyw Ar CS an ad | 
IN. Y. ; 40 India St., Boston ; 34 8. Calvert St., Beatie or 479 5S. Canal St., Chicago, | 7,500 prizes 


R OYAL HAVANA LOTTERY. 
on THEODOR ZSCHOCH, 
$18, and $20 each ; . O, Box 6080, 116 Nassau St., New York. 853-60 











“EASIEST 


ROM FORCED SALES.—Ladies’ Solid Gold Leontine Chains, $14, 





TO SELL.” usual prices, $22, $36, $32. Ladies’ Solid Gold Opera Chains, most beautiful styles, $28 to $55, 
8. M. Agents: each ; usual prices, $55 to $95. Gents’ Vest Solid Gold Chains, $20 to $55 each ; usual prices, a he cee 

- $33 to $ $85. You want one of these at nearly half the prices you have been paring for the = my ....ou_ask WHY wo can sell 

Tt don’t pay you same goods. Any articles C. 0. D., privilege to examine. Two sent from which to take a First Clase 7 Octave Pianos ior 

hoice. 290? e answer—It costs 

¢ F. J. NASH, 712 Broadway, New York. less than $300 to make any $600 

Piano sold through Agents, all 


to fight the best 


of whom make 100 per ct. profit. 
We have no Agents, but ship 
direct to families at Factory 
price, and warrant Five Years. 
Send for illustrated cirenlar, in 
which we refer to 300 Bankers, 


D™: Vhether | you wish C H A R L F S W. | ; Merchants, &c. (some of whom 
| to buy or sell |" Wy'S: Plano Go., 805 Broadway, New York, 
aR MONDY HASSIER 

i" y= AEN Fs J Wall St., N. x. ORIENT SAFETY LAMPS, 


Mi ceeih <n So r cRIST AD ORO's FISHERMEN! ase which can neither ‘break, leak bor 
HA ‘Twines and Netting, | 


explode. Are ornamental and cheap. 
ors 


HAIR | Adapted to all household uses ; also, to 
KALDENBERC’S MEERSCHAUMS. 4 > > a ee nee wis. at 


stores, factories, churches, etc. 
ssortm SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
socoreteonms vapes Cd camber Manufactory, 68 Maiden Lane. WM. E. HOOPER & SONS. AGENTS MAKE $10 A DAY 


suitable for holiday | y 3 
Y | 817-42-0-eow | _ nar Sen for dine, Baltimore, Md. | SELLING THESE LAMPS. 


presents. Pipes and a | as | Pi 
anufactured by 
MADE RAPIDLY with Stencil and Key | 
MON EY oi Outfits. Catalogues, samples one $ 425° A Month and expenses to good Canvassers, ; 





“Worthy of the fullest confidence.”"—Christian Advocate, N.Y. ‘Just what he represents 
them.’—Christian Union. ‘All that Mr. Nash says may be depended upon.’”’—Christian at | 


Work. | 







































made to order. 
p-stairs ; also -. of John and Nassau | WALLACE & SONS, 
.rticles new and as staple as flour. Sample 


All 
aiTanted to oe satisfaction. Stores, No. 4 = 
,u 
. le circulars and particulars Fi TREE. 8. M. SPENCER eames + Vt. | 89 Chambers St., New York. 
sent ¢ 0.D. Send for 43-000 | = , | free. C, mu, LININGTON, Chicago. £53-56-0 F 843-"50 











